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The scene lies in a village on the borders of a German principality, 
and an adjoining wood, 


————————————— 


iz % 
Be bbhA @ ; 
5 ‘i THE 
HAPPY FAMILY, iss 
oe 3 r ak ae Tog rs 
“Uy ob. Uae pee GE VL ve : ” ; Bit 
. a ae an ie 
di cee aeT THE “FIRST. cel y 
bu) k te a. tun yigel ae cat Eee OP os Be 
; SCENE, | SSG ert 
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Pau. Well,I am not socruel. I have woven some hand- 
Kerchiefs for my mother ; and for my father—guess. 

Fre. It will not be worth while. 

Pau. Ha! ha! ha! do we hear, Lewis? What think 
you ? 

Lew. He is probably right. 

Pau. How modest !. But, Frederick, I'll tell you—Lewis 
has made some verses for me : they are so sweet and affect- 
ing— 

fre. i don’t understand verses. 

Lew. Paulina is so kind as to think them tolerable. 

Pau. Mr. Ernorf makes verses too, but nobody can un- 
derstand them. 

Fre. Hark ! They are coming. 

[ Ail rise, and stand in anxious suspenses 

Ros. No—it was the servant below. 

[ They retura to their work. 

Fre. My father and mother must be very happy — 
~ Pau. That they always are. 

Fre. Yes ; but only consider, they have been married 
twenty - ce years to-day. d ; 

Ros. And did you hear what my father said when ney 
went to bed last night ? They had not quarrelled, during all 


that time, for twenty-five minutes. 


pa He had tears in his eyes when he mentioned it. . 
Ross ‘My mother pressed his hand, too. 
_ Fre. And looked as affectionate as a bride. 
Lew. [ Sighing.] It is a singular happiness. 
Pau. They are singular people. y oe 2 
| Ros. God bless them ! ; 
Fre. And soon send me a.wife! \ 9 > ae 
Pans [ Archly.} You have eats a choice, I think ; a 
Fre. Perhaps Lhave. Ohi Es ‘ys 
Ros. The Forester’s ait cy iu , } aes 
Fre. She is a good girl. wold 
_ Lew. Brother, I wish you joy. wh 269.02 ol 
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\ Pau. 1 wish her father may not have higher views. 
Fre, Weil! who knows what may happen? 
Ros. Hark ! Now they are coming. 
[ All again rise and look anxiously around, 
¢ Enter. ERNORF, 
. Ros. Oh no—It is Mr. Ernorf. 

Pau. (In a disappointed tone.) Only Mr. Ernorf. 

Fre. [The same.] Good morning to you, Mr. Ernorf. How 
happens it that you are abroad so early ? 

Ern. The Muses and Graces awoke me. 

Pau. The cock awoke us by crowing. 

.. Ern. This is Mr. Welling’s wedding-day. 

Ros. Do you mean that for news ? 

Erm. The news is tocome, As Miss Paulina yesterday 
signified that she wished to celebrate the happy event by 
an ode, I have prepared one, 

[Draws a paper from his pocket, and delivers it with self-satisfaction. 

Pau, Lam much obliged to you, but itis too late. 

Ern. Too late ! . 

‘au. I am already provided Neliby one. 

Ern. [ Consequentially.] Ishould like toknow where a poet 
could be found within many miles, who —— 

Pax. You.need not go so far to find him. 

Ros. [Laughing.] Not many eos 

Fre. Lewis—. 

» £Ern. (With a smile of pore and derision.| This young ais) 
Ha! ha !—May one be allowed a sight of the attempt # 

Pau. Here it is. ; 

Eyn. [ Muitering ashe reads.) Happy paibs dle no care 
—domestic joy—never cloy—very tolerable, if they had a 
little energy in them. I always say, that when one reads a 
solemn poem, the breast ought to be contracted, the breath . 
to fail, the eye to start from the head, and Seer vein to 
swell. ae ge . 

Fre. Heaven forbid! Fra 

_ Pau, Like the poetry which inspires eeane sensibility, 
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Erm, Oh, that was the fashion thirty years ago, when your 
Yoricks used to take their sentimental trips, but in our ays 
nothing will do but hexameters, 

Fre. What are those ? 

Ern. You shall hear directly. [Zo Lewis.} Dan’t be 
ashamed, young man. Rome was not builtin.adays [ Goaghs, 
and prepares to read. | 

Pau, \thank you, Mr. Eruerh; but if your verses be the 
best that were ever written, they can’t now be of any us¢ 
to me. a ; 

Eran. Oh, I beg pardon. Only listens “[Scans:} “ Rise 
with | splendora | boye the ho | rizon | hot sweating | Phe- 
bus.” 

Fre. Who is that poor fellow ? 

Erna. Pst |— Look on thy {humble bard |-and’ smile uf 
ok thy e | therial coach-box.” | 
* Pauw. Far too high; Mr. Ermorf. ; 

Erx. Be patient. We. shall soon descend. ' Flere’ see 
a | couple with | love’ s wrinkles | like he Phi { lemon.and | 
Baucis.” | 

. Lew. Love has no wrinkles. ° 

Era. J almost’believe you mean to criticise, sir. © 9 

Lew. [ Apologizing.} By no means. I beg pardon. 

Ern. There! You can’t support the character you assume, 
for a critic never begs pardon. You will, therefore, do bet- 
ter if you employ yourself in procuring a certificate of your 
birth. The times are ae: and our prince will net 
harborany— Re ead ‘ 

Lew. Speak it boldly—vagrants. a TP 

Era. Exactly. Rin I Op Mies : 

Fre. [Gravely] Efiough; Mr. Berorfile be e6hy' aerf 

“Pan. [Exasferaied.} Too much, I shin He, who is 
treated by my father as‘his own son, must be a good man, 
though he may not be able to write hexamelers. _ 

Lew. I thank yon dear Pees rargahe 


i. psi & 4 : 


> 
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— Your father is not in officeasIam. He hain such 
“sib duties wpon him. But—I fear— | 
Pau. What ? wa Paull 
_Ern, That some investigation mast be chatles, 5 
- Pau. Into what ? r 
Era. Into the rank, age, name, origin and employment of 
this young man—this votary of the muses, | 
_ Pau. Ob Lewis! It would have been better FS you had 
. wateret love to be covered with wrinkles. 
. Lew. He who makes use of his office to revenge# fanicied 


ae he fant 2 RX Reais Mi iat eke wren hay 
; 
Fre. Isa— , a a 3 
Ros. An under-secretary. 4 “' 


| Pau. My father and mother are coming. [au iste on he 
led collect their presents.) 
Ern. [ Aside.] How proypkaaie Why could they not sleep 


) _ another hour a od 
Py Ba deera ec uit: and Mrs. ease kia ; 


[They are tamedsately surrounded by their children, who call :] © 

_ Good morning, dear father! . ania ateipok ne to 
_ you, dear mother ! 

Wal. and Mis. W. Thank your thank you, ue child 

re) Pau. Mother, I have—_ Ws 
Ros. Father, here is— els NAB: sa Dh 
ve. Stop ! Tam the oldest. aia Ee pct 3) bad OLN SMR Slo . 
. In filial affection age hasnoclaim. ti 
Look here, father, | \ aLAAE, Satay Jae WE eg 
Come to the window, father. bbe escent 


dithis, father. AM ANS Ghee veel ah) Mim oS ‘a 
i ae eye eae What have you hs 


ee 
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Wel. (Reads it.| The sentiments are beautifully expres- 
sed. I guess who is the author. Lewis, why do you stand 
in that corner ? 

Lew. { Distressed.] Ihave nothing to give you. 

Wel. A kind word, at least, 1 hope—a sincere congra- 
tulation ? 

Lew. God sees my heart. 

Wl. Come nearer, then, that I may see if too. 

Lew. Oh my benefactor! How I wish you could ! 

Wel. I do. [Shakes his hand.} It is swimming in your 
eye.—Well, Frederick ? 

Fre. To the window, father. 

Wel. Why? [Goes toit.] 

Fre. Do you see what the man is leading across the court? 

Wel. A handsome horse. 

Fre. You don’t remember it ? 

Wel. No. 

Fre. Don’t you recollect, about three years ago, that you 


admired our neighbor’s foal ? 


Wel. 1 did, and afterwards heard that it was dead. 

Fre. That was a deception, for I bought it with my pocket 
money, and was resolved, when it was in condition, to sur- 
prise you agreeably with the sight of it. 

Wel. 1 thank you, my son. 

Pau. Dear, good parents, give us your blessing. 

Ros. Your blessing. [Zhe children kneel. ] 

Wel. and Mrs. W. (Bending with emotion over them.) God- 
bless you! . 

Wel. [To Lewis, who wipes his eyes.] You too, good Lewis! 

Lew. [Seizes his hand, and eagerly kisses it.| Then have T 
again found a father. sf: De 

Wel. Asiong asl live. [The childrenrise.)  . f whe : 


Wel. Good morning, Mr. Ernorf. Don’t take it amiss ~ 
that I did not welcome you sooner. The heart hes its pri. of 
vileges. ie iW: 

ee A 
; ae i : ‘ That 
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“Ern. “ See, I | come to your | ne | ble board | con- 
" gratu 7 lating. % 
Wel. At which I shall be glad to see you, ‘ 
Ern. I will have that pleasure. It is a family jubilee ; 
and perhaps 9) Re Fe } 
* Fre. Father 4: 
Ern. Perhaps,“ ane 
Fre. All our people are ssembled: in the court, 
| Ern. Perhaps; I say— thapttigt 
fre. They want to congratulate you. 
_ Pau. They have all made garlands and abaathh: 
. Wel. Come then, such wreaths are’ more valuable than 
crowns, for affection twined then together. 
[ Exeunt Wel. Mrs. Wel. Fre. Pau. ard Lew: 
~ Era. Perhaps, I say —— very civil conduct indeed ! 
~ Lew. You must make some mii panese for the teustle, of 
the day, — A COR Se Re 1 
Pi Em. So it seems i: fine verses are liked 3 foc hl eopiates 
; . These good people consider my good intention. ‘ 
eh Eee: You have been at school, then, as you os oi a 
‘self capable of writing poetry ? Poy mae 
be Lew. 1 seldom write poetry. ee x 
Er. In that you are perfectly right, for your muse. ondhia 
not repay the many obligations which this family— | |. 
— Lew. - “eee soon 3 Sg of digit esas o 


59 THE HAPPY PAMILY. 


Era, [Ofended.| Lam much inclined to prove the contrary 
this very day, by ridding the neighborhood of a conteited 
fellow. 

Lew. In that you would he perfectly right. 

Ern. And this conceited fellow is yourself. Dizi, 

Lew. I do not regard your scornful language, for it cannot 
disgrace me: but I should like to know by what right 

Ern, [Enraged.} What! Inoright! I, under-secretary to 
his serene highness, own cousin to the cabinet-président’s 
house-keeper—joint editor of a critical journal !— 

Enter Pavuina. 

Pau, For Heaven’s sake, what is the cause of all this noise. 

Lew. [Smiling.] Mr. under-secretary Ernorfis just demon 
strating to me that he has a right to be rude. 

Pau. 1 think no one has that right; shia 5: in’a stran- 
ger’s house. 

Erna, [Suddenly assuming a leok of friendly Hililcig, } Cant 
consider this as a stranger’s house ? 

Pau. As far as 1 know, you may. 

Era. Not a word, then, of the confidential connection bes 
tween us? 

Pau. Between ts !—But yes. Westood as godfather gad 
godmother together, about two years age. 

Ern, Oh, that is only a spiritual connection. 

Pau. We will let it rest there, then. 

Eva. You are joking, fair Paulina; but when I have spo 
ken a serious word to your parents, you will joke no more. 

Pau. That I believe. 

Era. Who knows what may Pages: ne dent 

Pau. Oh! 

Era. This timid sigh assures me that any happiness is not 
far distant. Pt: 

Pau. I think, Mr. Broth you shout have a wife, who 
understands hexametersbetterthanI do. 29. 

-- Era, Had I but been allowed to proceed—= 


— ot 
end sae “ ¢ 


& 
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Pan. We had but just left our Harsithalisiene ers. 
we s0' soon again— 9 

Era. [Offended.| Miss Paulina is tay witty na ieioakthe. 
The melodious lines of this Arcadian swain meshes vhae? 
her better. 

Pau. Most certainly they did. 

Sin. But they will probably be the last which he will 
make in this country. 

Pau. Well, we can live without verses. 

Ern, And-without the poet, for he will to-morrow be 
cited to appear, and if he cannot produce the necessary cre- 
dentials, will be nen beyond me confines. Dixi.—, 
Sik Se: a | , ; £Bxit. 

Pau. He iseenbt eta 

Lew. To give satisfaction to his vanity. 
separ Bat he may involve you in difficulties, lt ae be 


hos 


ee Dew makes no difference to me, _ it know you.are 2 
= pod man. ris yah Fae! ae SpA wast) 
Lew. Is not that the best title ? ; ae a 
7 Pau. In our house it is. 
| nM ita Your house is my world. 
| Pau. <a Ale ae be compli ts to send oo owey? > 


i an ee st 


ped wicibpmiess. yy aaNob tome Peay ity wh 
V eare all so fond of you. pee tt eh auth UBS 
aden. Pym leiy Yer Caw yead-ov 
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Pau. Yet sometimes you seem to forget yourself, and your 
eyes are full of tears. 


Lew. I do not complain. 


Pau. So much the worse, for, if you did, one might re- 
lieve you. 


» 


Lew. Alas, no. 
Pai. But at least console you. 


Lew. No. 

Pau. Have you then’no hope on earth? 

Lew. None. by} rae 

Paa. [ Seriously.) : Ncidbiees have not committed any 


crime ? 


Lew. [Lays his hand. on his breast. | That ne I oie 
Pau. None but the guilty can be Eee devoid rie 
Lew, That is a pious falshood. ‘ 
Pau. A good man every where i ne confidence. 
Lew. I have found it. 
Pau. And friendship— 
Lew. Sustains my life. 
Pau. [With timid uncertainty.) And love— 
Lew. Alas! love I must renounce. 
Pau. Why ? 
_Lew. Poor, without a name— ; 
Pau. Wha falls in love with names ? 
Lew. Without parents, without— 
Pau. Any more? 
Lew. Perhaps I have too long remained ina tise, where 
captivating innocence, united with sisterly affection have 
deceived my heart with lovely visions—where the danger of 


appearing ungrateful increases every hour, and the pleasure 


of daily beholding Paulina may at last rob me of my only 


treasure—a good conscience, => ———(itsé‘—CS~s‘S Exit hastily. 


Pau. What.does he mean ?—Is it a sin to love me?— 


’ When there was a great fire in our village, and he carried 


the old man on his back through the flames, did not my _ 
father himself allow him to call me sister? * Love him as 
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your brother,’ he said to us all, “for he deserves it.’ I 
have loved him as my brother, and what is the consequence? 
Mysterious man! 

Enter Frepericx hastily, 
Fre. Away, sister ! 
Pau. Why? | 
Fre. My father and mother are coming. 
Pau.. Why should I run away from them ? 
_ Fre. [have been talking to my mother, about my dear 
Louisa, and she is going to mention it to my father. 
| Pau. I wish you success, brother. 
Fre. And Mr, Dalner will soon be here too. 


| Pau. Hark! They are coming. 
Fre. Go, then, and tell Rosa not to disturb them, while] 


‘tun to the dove-cot, and watch when Mr. Dalner comes. 
Ciara 6 oi { Runs away. 
_ Pau. Now will he be so violent that he’ll spoil a nest or 
two. ‘The poor pigeons ! {Sighing.] Poor Paulina ! 


es “ [ Exit into her roore. 
«Enter Wexuine and Mrs. Weuune, arm in arm. 
Mis. W. 1 hope you approve of my having sent to invite 
_ my poor relations. 
_ Wel. Approve! Ido indeed, and am angry with myself 
that it did not occur to me. 
| Mis. W. The good people come so seldom, and_are so re- 
served on account of their poverty. 
For that reason we must‘give them a more hearty 
ne, that they may not reckon us among the creatures, 
d delight in ostentatiously exhibiting their wealth to _ 
lations, and making ahi morsel nauseous ie hu- © 
rogance.. 
ay mee my old _ at the =e of the iaital fo vei 


” ‘Abe ay PT gt \ 
ne sponte be offended > Aint ® 
A eS ae 


SS ee 


_——. 
es 


ay 
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Mrs. W. Oh, Lam not afraid of his being so; for he had 
tather himself belong to the family. 

Wel, How so? 

Mrs. W. Have not you perceived that he is fond of Rosa? 

Wel, The mother is always quicker in discoveries of this 
kind than the father, but Iam glad to hear it. 

Mrs. W. Yet I don’t altogether like it. 

Wel. Why not ? Rehberg is a worthy young man. 

Mrs. W. The world says a great deal against him. 

Wel, Scandal. | 

Mrs. W. It is said that he does not strictly conform to the 
orthedox belief. 

Wel. His conduct is upright, and Ihave often before re- 
marked, that calumny does not attack a man’s Wie 
his conduct is found to be itreproachable. 

Mrs. W. His intercourse with the Secretary’s Sglate 
appears to many of a suspicious nature. 

Wel, Because many feel what many would de in Reh- 
berg’s sitwation. 

Mrs. W. It is said, too, that he sqwanders his smiall for- 
tune away at cards, whenat the Secretary’s house. 

Wel, Ann, you know I hate that term, “It is said,’ whea 
an honest man’s character is concerned. Is he in debt ? © 

Mrs. W. Not exactly that, but he had a good library, 
which he lately sold for a trifle to an antiquarian, who was 
passing through the place. 

Wel. What is that to us ? on 

Mrs. W. 1 am sorry for it. Fhe school-master says that 
when the man tock the books away, Rehberg looked out of 
the window after him, and tears stood in his eyes. 

Wel. Pshaw ! If you will give the school-master a pint of 
beer, and his wife a cuptof coffee, you may hear a hundred 
such stories. Icannot bear that any one’s good name should 
be destroyed te afford conversation at a tea-table, that the 
gosling should cateh it ‘from the goose, and learn to hiss at 


every one, who is quietly passing by, © ne i: ae 
é 


fj. - 
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Mis. W. [Surveying him calmly and affectionately. 1 know this 
censure was not intended for me, 
Wel. { Gives her his hand.| Heaven forbid ! You area good 
woman, and I dare he sworn you willreceive Rehberg kindly. 
Mrs. W,, That I will. 
Wel. 1 would willingly see none but smiling countenancea 
to-day... tecave sd ' 
Mis. W. Then I fear Frederick must not come to table, 
Wel. Why not? 
Mrs. W. He Bag pomethise on mind. 
» Wel. Nothing wrong, I hope ?.. 
Mrs. W. Oh no—he thinks of marrying. 
. Wel, Vf his choice be proper— 
» Mrs. W. It is. 3 
_ Wel. And the girl likes ita ¢ 
» Mis. W. She does—but her Kank is rather ate his— 
Dalner’ s daughter. 
Wel. H-m—with all my heart if the father. will give is 
- consent. 
| Mrs. W. There lies the dificulty.. He shook histhéads 
Wel. He is a sensible man, and my friend. 
Mrs. W.. He is coming hither to converse with you onthe ~ 
 Bubject. | 
Wa. “ am glad nei it. ‘Such. men as he and I shall soon 
understand cach other. ; “op? ow 
» Mrs. WV. May I give Frederick we t eadaitoenaei am | 
see the poor fellow’s stationed at the door. 
_ Wel. (Turns round.] . Frederick, what are you ae there? 
Rte. avoid your father ? wey 
_ Enter FREDERICK fearfully. 
e ther, Mr, Dalner will be here directiga! | 
., you afraid ofhim? =) ‘ 
-sndiraithars know. Iam not timorous in pixiecals but 
ieee several weeks I have felt all day, as if there was a storm 
an the air, wares asif a fire would break out in the 


a yoots hay 
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Wel. [ Smiling.) Yes, yes.—But are you thoroughly con- 
vinced that you will be happy with the girl ? 

Fre. [Strikes his breast with both hands.) 1 am indeed. 

Wel. As happy as your parents ? 

Fre. We love each other as sincerely as they do. 

Wel. We are viot speaking of days but years. : 

Fre. So willl by God’s assistance, speak to my son in 
five and twenty years. 

Wel. ’Tis well. Go with your gop wile i sip to 
Dalner. 

Fre. [Kisses his hand in great-emotion.] Fathers ae 
—you must speak—for I—I can’t speak. 

[ Exeunt Mrs. W. and Frederick. 

Wel. [ Alone.] Yes. From my heart I wish to'bind him to 
his present rank in life for ever! A good wife will complete 
what habit and education have founded.—Then I shall die 
in peace, and he may pry into the secrets of yon closet. 
What he finds there will not cause him a sleepless night. 

Enter DaLneER. 

Dal. Joy be with you neighbor ! Your hand ! She } 
Understood ? Lo 

Wel. \t'is the congratulation of an honest man.. 

Dal. Right, by my soul. It comes from the heart. I 
walked hither, ‘and stumbled so often that nearly broke my 
neck two or three times, for I was calling to mind those 
happy days, when my Maria was alive, and we so often 
used to spend our Sundays together like good neighbors— » 

Wel. Talking of peace and war— 

Dal. While our wives talked of pies and puddings— 

Wel. And our children were playing round us. 

Dal. Then we used to wander to the tall oak. Neighbor, 
when I passed that oak to-day, I felt an odd sensation, I 
could see the church-yard from it—Understood? The trees 
which I planted there—you know where—are grown large 
aml handsome. I saw them peering above the — and my 
ote es— Understood ? p 
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é ies You would have been. married did as long as 
myself. 

Dal. True.—When I espied your house, I was well again, 
Tt is the house, thought I, of aman, whom I have known 
Yor twenty-seven years. I have two things on which I can 
still rely—my gun and my friend Welling. 

Wel. (Kindly offers his hand.] Your sincere friend, Welling. 
| Dal. Well, we may perhaps be united still closer, if we 
do as two young. people seem to wish. Understood? 

\ Wel. Almost, 

_ Dal. Your son has taken a king to. ba scereae and she 
toy no means seems cruel. ay . j 

Wel. So much the better. 

Dal. Perhaps it may be so, but allow me, neighbor, to 
sk what your intentions arerespecting the young man. 

. Wel. He is my only son, and my heir. 
_ Dal, What do you mean to make of him, 
. A countryman, like his father, _ iB 
that I have no objection, Heaven Thess all ho- 
Po RY They are the trees, and all other Peaple 
caterpillars, who feast upon their leaves. ; 
Wa. *Tis well. If such be your sentiments 
Dal. Such are my sentiments, but I have still to ask ano- 
ion. Were we not old friends I should be asham- 
it—but youknow me. You know I never was. 
by that demon—/ride. We have, lived on the 
b: thers. it have > never. asked where you came 
you are, a and so forth. eahiio « ad® Doh 
ave often felt the obligation a confined, upon 
MeeAiT oti he hits hliMelute: eha 
uld I have ever said a word on that subject, 
of the children—understand me properly, 
ithayendniy semper... (Nox. Bnhonest, - 
1 have two brothers who ate a 


~ 
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will inherit their property—wota bene, if she marries with 
their consent. 

Wel. Poor Frederick ! 

Dal. Why so? You are rich and that goes‘a great way. 
But ove stone lies in the way—your origin. [Wath siacere good 
tumor.] Don’t be offended. 

Wel. By no means. 

Dal. People are fond of talking, and some account of you 
has reached the ears of my brothers. When you arrived 
here twenty-seven years ago, and your late father-in-law 
farmer Wiedeman treated you so kindly, it was said you 
were a foundling, and when the magistracy insisted on your 
producing a certificate of your birth— 

Wel, | appealed to the Prince in person. 

Dal. Very true. And as the secretary here Groped the 
subject, nay was afterwards seen to take off his hat as he 
passed you, it was rumored that he had received orders from 
court not to molest you. 

Wel. He probably had. 
| Dal. The wise folks then maintained, that you were cer- 


tainly the natural son of some distinguished personage. 
Understood ? sheet 


Wel. Perfectly. 
Dal. One of my brothers was then tutor to the pages at 


court, and stated that your audience with the Prince ex« 
ceeded an hour. 


Wel, Xt did. 

Dal. The world, therefore, not knowing what to make of 
the matter— 

Wel. Made something bad of it. That ss raise ‘ry 

Dal. But you see if I could retain the family property for 
amy daughter—but without a mean action—Understood? — 

Wel. Certamly, you would be gladtodoit, = 

Dal. You would therefore oblige me, if you would entrust 
me'with a few particulars of your descents. 4.) 5 


THE HAPPY FAMILY; 19) 


_| Wa. My dear friend, I will do it with pleasure; for 1am 
‘sure you will not make a bad use of my confidence. The 
time too, when this discovery might be attended with dan- 
ger, is past, for my enemies have forgotten me.—I am, by 
birth, a nobleman— 

Dal. A nobleman! 

Wel. The last branch of the old ras of Wellingrode. I 
was fortunate enough in my youth to become the favorite of 
a Prince, and ‘anfortunate enough to have none but honest 

intentions towards him. 

Dal. Tunderstand. You wanted to fehechice truth at 
(CHUTE. nrne ; 

Wel, The Bxicucs of an ambitious woman (wbo wished 
to raise her husband to the rank of prime-minister in order 
to govern through him) hurled me from my eminence. I 
was accused of treason, my property was confiscated and 
bestowed upon the new favorite. I escaped imprisonment 
by flight. How I was pursued and what I endured I will 
Telata, at. another time. At present I will merely confine 
myself to | the lucky. turn ‘of my fortunes. _ ; 

ibid Dal. Right—how you were metamorpunred from a  noble- 
sposninto a peasant ? 

oS Wel. My late father-in-law had rented a farm on my mo- 
ner’s estate, and I had always heard him mentioned as an 


t 


servant, I clothed myself as a peasant, cut my 
on a summer’s evening arrived at the house of 


a wager you were received with open arms. 
t ‘a ashes of that worthy man !—At first 
‘with him till the storm was. blown 
hat I aaleht wh AOS meager 
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garden. My Ann was then but fourteen years of age, and 
assisted me. 

Dal. Yes, yes—I understand. 

Wel. You are mistaken, “Much as l’admired her, I little 
thought that we should celebrate a day like this. But the 
garden soon became too confined for me, and I began to ac- 
company good Wiedeman to the field. I acquired a love of 
agriculture. Idaily felt fresh air and industry enliven both 


my body and the mind. I was healthier than before, and I 
was happier than before. 


Dal. I can easily conceive it. 


fon 


Wel. One evening, as I was walking alone across the 
meadows, the idea suddenly struck me——Oh I ‘could shew 
you the very spot—to forget the distressing vision of my 
younger days, to renounce the airy phantoms of ambition, 
and become a quiet peasant. 

Dal. What thought honest: old’ Wiedeman to this ? 

Wel. We shook his héad. 

Dal. 1 should have done so, too. 

Wel. He thought my intention a mere whim, and that, 
when the times altered, I should repent my resolution. In 
vain did I represent to him that he was old, that he wanted 
a hale son-in-law— 

Dal. He shook his head again, IT are Tee 

Wel. He smiled, wished to convince me I was wrong, and 
when he found his arguments were ineffectual, he said he 
would try my resolution for two years. Finding, after the 
expiration of them, that I thought no more of court, and 
that his daughter sincerely loved me, he said: “ God bless 
you !’—and God has blessed us. 


Dal. H-m! — — Do your children know— ised 
Wel. No. ? , t 
Dal, But your wife—? : it 


Wel. Nor she. Her father carried the secrét with him to 
the grave. She is happy inher present situation, 
“Des i 


* 
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a. Well, I will say no more to my brothers than is ab- 
Mivslutcty necessary—Understood ? But Liebe aS 
Wel. Another But ! . Wep ahiie's 
_ § Dal. You injure your son by this connexion. | 
-— Wel. How so? - 
Dal. My daughter has no ancestors. 
Wel. And my son isa farmer. 
weal: Well, then—if you be so ‘deci 
Wed. a from my heart. 
Dal. Let me embrace ir ‘then —I may call you, .as 5 hi- 
therto f and neighbor 2 BOR pk gah nt 
Ah. 7 aa ec ¢ ; 
© Dal. If my good Maria had lived to see this eae 
‘those above know what passes here below—Understood ? | 
gee: Enter Mrs. Wevxine end FReveRicn. 
a Mis. W. 1 can restrain him nolonger.. 
. [With eager anzicty.] Well, Father!) You nee kind— 
Spd aca Dalner. iD @ xox bee) iol 
Z , We are agreed. = 
. Hazza ! PRESS a rR AaN age tg lieepece~: 
Wa. Frederick, where are'you going ? bh 


nis i ‘pkgaay 


~ 
vt 
t 


p! Such sae Saat as this ought to be convey: 

father. — ake Te + : 7% oes : 

tI may H with you. ; . h 
a may, but instead of goimg you'll run, and I am 
to provoke the asthma. No, be Maree till 
Pil ets my ideughtnss amt 7 


ee oF 
vet 
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Mrs. W. He is so. 

Wel. Impossible, for real love never exists till after mar-. 
riage. The passion of the youthis only smoke—but the 
husband’s affection is the pure flame, with which he is 
warmed even in old age. 

Mrs. W. As isour case. 

Wel. Yes, good Ann, as is our case. In spite of all our 
Frederick’s warmth, I dare be sworn that I shall be, when 
sixty years of age, still more in love than he. 

Mis. W. [Smiling.] You in love ! With whom? 

Wel. Can you ask? [Afectionately giving his hand] With 
you, who have for a quarter of a century been my faithful 
companion—with you, who have so cheerfully, so excel- 
lently adhered to the duties of a wife and mother. : 

Mrs. W. Thave but done my duty. 

Wel. And always did it cheerfully, - 

Mrs. W. God has rewarded me. 

Wel. God bless you ! Come into my arms! 

Mrs. W. Good William ! 

[Wel. presses her with emotion in his arms.] 

The curtain falls. 


End of the First Get. 


ACT THE SECOND. 


' Enter Exnorf, in full dress. His pockets are full of fajpers. He 
surveys himselftin the glass, and artanges his cravat, 
4 v 
Era. Now she may decide. If she likes the under-secre- 


tary, the man ef business—[ Laying his hand on his right caat~ 


THE HAPPY FAMILY, 24. 


focket.] here he is. Ifshe likes the poet, the author—[ Point. 
ing to his left coat-pocket.] here he is. The right pocket will 
suit the fatherand mother—the left the daughters—both 
will, I think, overpower the Arcadian shepherd, Mr. Lewis. 
—To-day will I bestow this hand, which has written so 
many a folio—so many a quarto, on — — Paulina or Rosai? 
Immaterial.— 
Enter FREDERICK and REHBERG, 

Fre. Come in, sir—weare.all happy. 

Reh, It is your father’s wedding-day. 
_ Fre. Oh yes, but other weddings will soon take place. 

Ern. [Aside.| Yes, yes, no doubt. 
. re. You shall perform the ceremony— 

Reh. For whom ? | 

Fre. [ Focosely.] Guess. 

Reh. Perhaps Miss Paulina, 

Eru. [ Aside.| Perhaps. 

Fre. You are wrong. 

Reh. (Jn great agitation.] Ox perhaps Miss Rosa? 

Ern, [Aside.] Perhaps. 

Fre. Wrong again. 

Reh. [ Recovering.] Then I know nobody— 

Fre. How! Am I nobody? 

Reh. You yourself, dear Frederick ? 

Fre. Yes, I myself, and somebody else too—Louisa Dak 

ner—eh. ?— What say you now ? 

Reh, Lam really glad to hear it, and as all the family is so 
happy, I cannot suppose that Miss Rosa will attend to her 
harpsichord to-day. 

Fre. 1 don’t know, but P’ll call her. [ Exit, 

Reh, Happy man ! 

Erm. Under the rose, Mr. Rehberg, you will, ere long, 
have to read the marriage-ceremony for one of his sisters. 

Reh. Which ? Bites é 

Erne That is not. yet determined, Cupid gropes in the 
dark, as at the i of ie Sabines, 


> 
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Reh. Perhaps you yourself are Cupid. 

Eva. [With self-satisfaction.] At your serviee, 

Rek. You are about to marry, then? 

Ern. Prosaically answered: Yes. 

Reh. Marry without affection ! 

Ern. Who said that? Ilove—I burn! 

Reh. Yet yqu said you had not made a choice. 

Evn, My heart eertainly inclines rather towards Paulina 

Reh. Obey the impulse, I beseech you. 

Era, But she wants taste. Her sister is, I think, in ma~ 
ny respects superior—and she has so poetical a name—Rosa! 

Reh, — — You have spoken to Mr. Welling, I presume ? 

Ern. Not yet. He isa Zood honest kind of man.—But— 
[ Looking at his watch.] it grows late, and I must attend tothe 
duties of my office. ' [ Exit. 

Reh. This fellow isa silly coxcomb—but can I, for that 
reason, feel at ease? He is rich, and oh, how many fools, 
how many villains have 1 known, who have obtained the 
most amiable wives, because they were rich! I have hi- 
therto been silent, but my intentions are upright—why, 
therefore, should I be ashamed of declaring them ? 

3 Enter Rosa. 

Res. Good morning, Mr. Rehberg, I was almost -afraid 
you would come. 

Reh. Afraid ! 

Ros. Because I have been idle. : Look, only, what a quan. 
tity of dust there is upon the harpsichord. 

Reh. That isindeed unusual. 

Ros. I have been making a present for my father and mo- 
ther, on their wedding-day— 

Reh. You have, then, certainly been far better employed 
than in attending to music. 

Ros. Yet I have often been selene for when I amalone 
Talways sing—and you know my favorite words : ‘ 

& Why, fate, dost thou thine ear thus shut, oe wait : 
« And why my supplications mock 2 . 


eo 


. 
y 
: 
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> Reb, halt ish 
ts | lt Naik peg bei YN 
Des. - © All brequire is buta hut, maie sch Uae 
x > mis * ove en 
: R pe yee Sees, friend, and Jittle humble att Fi" SYED IA: 
. ik Ros. ete » i iSarat tate Hise 


a “« Blest with such gifts, i“ still should knovy 


ee Peace ind conténtment felt by few— A aap i 

<td jbl eek i ‘ 
DER toove ow ch more thy breast would glow; 

ee fI might s share those joys with you”) 90) | fs f1. 


Ros. You repeat the saint! as if i eh were the author 
of Ser. ty 5 a 
| | fLwere? Hite T-ehels Rosie Giiae-seery 4 
; } Wh nT would ask whoitis ~ whom 
ist would love pares wie Paoir 4 
Reh, And I would answer, a chee goo Sal, girls 
Do I know her ? 
: ae you do. HOW: 
: . She must live in our village, ce for I have scarce- 
bmilartrombity fale) qui ek ee vee 
say a good word for me PART OPOLE 
"t you speak to her yourself?» NBN vslonk, 
Rohe Lato afraid of displeasing her. (4-8? 4) 
Ros, Well, that i is Kei ‘Mri Emorf, whom pavers kes, 


Al evil dowbe 
SBrnbafietich.2s1! am ions’ ot hregtO On aie 
zood | man without'a dollar is pete to him 
hes. foil ay bey adie ¢ CUR dHEAL AAR a 

; ee Sous } seul: A x is 
affection i [» pi Lag bau) a 
you in earnest, dear Rosa >? Would a good 
t deter you from pines et Aaw 

m, a, certainly not. dy vtde uli. Ak. 5am 
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Rek. He certainly is rich. . 

Ros. Then he has acted very properly in not letting us 
discover it. Weare as industrious and economical as any 
peasant’s family in the village. 

Rel, What you say makes me truly happy. 

Res. Indeed! Why so? 


Reh. Because it seems not so difficult to gain your affec- 
tions as I supposed. 


Res. Does any one wish to gain them ? 
Reh. [After a pause.) 


« Blest with such gifts I still should know) 
&€ Peace and contentment felt by few, On, 


¢¢ Yet how much more my breast would glow, 
s* Might I but share the j joys with you.” 


» [Confused.] What do you mean—am I the You? 2. 
Reh, Ask your heart. 
Ros, My heart is a flatterer, 
Reh, Will you share my fate? 
Ros. Does that depend on me ? 
Rek, Will you make me happy ? 
Ros. Can LT? , 
. A poor mother-is my only rie pal pas 
Ros. I should then have two good mothers. 
Reh. I live in a small hut. > 
Ros. Content is nota friend of palaces. 
Reh. T live on scanty fare: 
Ros. And are healthy with it. 
Reh. May 1 speak to your father ? 
Ros. [With downcast eyes.) My mother must know it, too, 
_ Reh, And. if they both consent— . 
Ros, I must obey. 
Reh. Must ! belch ak 
Ros. Iwill most Ssiibelee ysis ’ le 
Reh, Thanks, good Rosa, you shall not repent it. ye. 
Ros. [Much confused.] Shall we go to the harpsichord? 
Res. You would learn nothing of me to-day. 
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Ros. Vii fetch my notes. [Rwnxs away toconceal her confusion. | 
Reh, Sweet lovely being! What a friendly look will every 
thing assume, when you come to inhabit my hut? The 
coughing old servant will no longer awake me, but Rosa’s 
simple song..-And my mother—my good mother !—On her 
too I shall bestow comfort in her latter days——Oh God ! 
bend the hearts of the parents, that when they find.1 am ho- 
nest, they may not ask whether I am rich. 
t .° . Enter WELLING. 
Wel. Welcome, Mr. Rehberg. i thank you for your 
well-meant congratulation. . 
Reh. It is indeed well-meant, though me hae not allow- 
ed me time to offer it. 
Wel. Sincerity is sparing in words. I ree therefore, 
you will be silent, and celebrate this happy day by drinking 
a glass of wine with me. 
- Reh, With great pleasure. - 
Wel. You must play us a good stot shall sing, and 
owe will join i in chorus. . We will pass the bottle round to 
the health of every honest man,, with a wish that after days 
of toil he may enjoy such happiness as ours. 
Reh. Alas, Mr. Welling ! Such happiness is seldom found. 
‘Wel. True, and most seldom among those who are bred 
toa profession. You waste your best years in study, and 
are often at last obliged to be satisfied aithnarele dish 
, este your table. sung 
_ Reh. But the professional man can also rae) the chagns of 
= and sometimes finda gitl who is malas to share his 


"Wal. Oh. yes, but shes gitl: 485 ale your petmission,, a 
“very silly one. “4 

| Reh. (Starts.] Such sentiments Sstqniah x me fram. any lips. 

* ‘el. Love is ‘a preity flower, but it must lik in the 


_ shade of a fruitful tree, if ; “a 5% 
Reh. You think, then, that riches only can mont the mare 
Beet state happy. eee Cs isin z 
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Wel. Weaven forbid that I should have such an idea! 
There is a-pleasant easy track, between the high-road of 
wealth and the thorny path of penury. | I only mean that a 
man who'marries with no other prospect than caré and -po- 
verty Is either very unwise—or very much in love. 

Reh. [ Aside.] Oh misery | [ Aloud.] You would, therefore, 
not bestow your daughters upon any but men ‘Of tolerable 
means ? 

Vel, I think, at least, that no man of honor would wish 
to “ supported entirely by his wife’s means. 

Reh, [Checking his a ] Such a declaration would si- 
lence any one. ; 

Enter Enworr and Mrs. Wevuinc. © 9 

Ern. Have Tat last fouid you, worthy Mr. Welling. | j 

Mis. W. Mr. Ernorf wishes to have seme conversation 
with you. . au 

Erm. Wishes to unburden his over-loaded ‘heart. 

Wel. Yow happens it that'your heart is over-loaded? 

' Era. Through the sly manceuvres-of the little god, whe 
tames the lion—through a wanton frolic of the little urchin, 


who put fnto the hands of Hercules the stom of fair 
Deianira.”*‘ iat a 


‘el. Mir. Ernorfy your mode of ot explaihi ie eet but 
bgpheiiass em eee , 
ore I will assist him, ‘sir, “He is in love): 
Vel. With one of my daughters? 

ik { Langhing.] With both. 

Drs. Wf Shaking her head}, With both?» 

Ern. Yes. This is a privilege which bali exclusively 
tous poets.. We may be'in love with twe or ie women 
at the same time. 190 rs 

| Wel. And you wish to marry both 2°" Pius?) i 

Era. MM y wishes are more limited. If either of the jadies— 

Reh. My ibitont ah be “onpleasant. "Allow me to 
withdraw: See kil ‘ EFAS hy teat yee date? 

Wel. For what reason? SEER A gtd ae 
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| Reh, (With a degree of sensibility but without asperity.] To make 


room for a man of property. , [Exit 
'* Wel. [ Aside.) So, so !—Understood, as my friend Dalner 
would say. ! 


Erna. [Calling afier lim.) Stay! Stay! We shall wanta 
black coat at the wedding... 
Wel.- Ave matters advanced so far > 
©» Era. They very soon will be. In the first place it is pro- 
per that I should ascertain. my pedigree. [Presents @ large 
roll.) Here is the testimonial of my matriculations at the 
university. Here his highness’ s seeen ys of me to my 
present office. uma vl gobo t] 
"> Wel. We réad that in the newspapers. 
rn. Here are some bonds, and— jt 
“) Wel. Enough, enough, Mr. :Ernorf ! 
_ Era. Yes, enough indeed. 1 flatter myself thane are few 
- sons-in- -law, who could produce so much. 
Wel. The choice of my daughters depends upon their 
—* MOY Sacieh a) dWeoIte eg} 


Mrs. W. Is it to Paulina or to Rosa that your intentions 


vate directed ? vy.) 
| Era, That I leave entirely to ‘the en of the lovely 
iiaiares, themselves, wi 


5p tins Enter Paurina and Rosa. | 9 t . Go aie 
_ We. ’Tis well. Here come the lovely creatures. Talk 


_ quietly remain disilentspéctafores AN cis bot At 

Mrs. W. Children, Mr. Ernorf wishes to warty one of you. 

au. and Ros. [ Make low curtsies.|] He does us great honor. 
- » [Ernorf returns their compliments by two law bors. 
thinks you both so damm! that he finds. it im- 
ge! a choice.) 2 otro ero Bote os * 
Sand He ddes us sgfat nr, 


 tothem, yourself; forifI know their abc iat if may 


we 
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Paz. Bat Rosa excels me in accomplishments, 

Ros. Such modesty deserves to be rewarded. 

Pau, It is only your wie which makes. you\not feel 
superior to me. 

Eva: Ha! ha.) ha! What noble contest !—1 percedieel 
rust advance to the aid of their reserve.—[Selemmly.] Ac» 
cept, beauteous Paulina, a heart, which 

Pau, I beg your pardon, Mr. Ernorf, but 1 accept no 
present, which I cannot return. 

Era. [Somewhat confused, but suppressing. Ii mortification. | Jn- 
deed !—Well then, do accept it, fair Rosa— 

Ros. Indeed, Mr. Ernorf, I cannot. rine 

Ern. What !—How !Both aivibts am I to understand 


this ? ers agi 
Mrs. W. My daddtnceoll are ati fx the Sonor you 
wish to confer upon them. 3 


Pau. and Ros. Shae Li Yes, we are Sloss’ for the 
honor. 

Mrs. W. But do not as i feel inclined to marry. 

Exn. [Whose mortification. begins. to appear, and Soon fide in- 
creases to rage.| Such may be your opinion, Mrs; Welling, 
but you are much mistaken.’ The ladies had’rather be mar- 
ried to-day than to- Bap Raty: rather to-day than to- 
morrow, I say. 

Pau.’ How do you know that ? j 

Ern. The girls are in love—yes, they;arein love, I says 

Ros. You seem to be af. interpreter:of heants. 

Ere. And a certain stripling in this bapa kit a shallow a 
“taster is‘a conqueror of hearts. vi 

Wel. { Scricusly.| What do you mean, . sit ? 

«Era. A fellow, of whom we know no more than we do of 
the wind, where he comes from, or ts going io 2) 9 + (> 

Wel. { Emphaticaly.| Mr-Ernorf, | request av explanation. 

Eran, You shall have it. I came here to; make an expla- 
nation. ‘The dapper sparky Lewis, whose release you thonght 


. . = ‘ 
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‘proper to buy of a recruiting party, has i = return. enlisted 
your daughters. 
Mrs. W. Mr. Ernorf, my daughters are virtuous women. 
Ern. Virtuous they may be; but they are in love. “The 
whole village, the whole neighborhood, the whole country 
talks of it. They are in love with a vagrant, who will be 
cited to appear before the Biseeo wy to-morrow, and be 
sent oyer the boundaries next day. 
| Wal, Siz, can you prove your accusation ? 
+ Brn. Pshaw! The world seldom requires proofs. The 
worse any thing appears to be, the readier it is believed. 
- Wel. Alas! True. 
Ern. 1, therefore, advise you as.a friend, Mr. Welling, 
and I advise you, Mrs. Welling, to keep a watchful eye 
_ upon these two love-sick damsels, and as to the veel rhym- 
ster—to-morrow before the magistracy !—Dzx [ Exit. 
ie / ‘ [Paulina and Rosa burst into a ft of loughter. 
Wel. Lam not pleased at seeing you laugh. 
“Pau. Dear father, he isonlya fool. — 
Wel. How often have I told you that fools do more ‘miss 
chief in the world than villains! A villain is generally | pos- 
sessed of sense, and does not deal in defamation, unless he 
can thereby attain some end, but a fool is continually prat- 
ing. I, therefore, merely go out of arascal’s road, but I’ 
conceal myself from a: ‘blockhead. As to what Emorf said, 
- itcannot be his own invention.” 
_ Pau, Itis indeed. The whole secret i = that Lewis writes 
tter poetry than he does. ’ ated 's 
d, eernep I have too much relied upon » the idea that 


“pane > (< 4 AYO 
[ re aL like Lewis very act Tl: doxtt 


Beha 8 Ay RA a ae Okt 
—You Cust iota your eyes. 
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Pau. [Stammering.] Lown, father—that Lthink Lewis-— 
the most amiable man I ever saw. 

Wel. You mean, in other words— 

Pau. I can’t express it by words; but I feel thatif I were 
allowed to love him—[With a sigh.] I should love him most 
ardently. 

Wel. How long have you Beir this sensation ? * 

Pau, 1 almost feel as if I had been born with it. 

Wel. Did he himself endeavor to gain your affections ? 

Pau. Never. You know how reserved and bashful he is. 

Mrs. 7, So much the more dangerous is he toa woman’s 
heart. 

Pau. [Sighing.] True, dear mother. 

Ros. [The same.] Yes, true indeed. 

Wel. Do you believe your affection is returned ? 

Pau. Adon i= id, 

Mrs. W. Perhaps because you wish it ? 

Pau. Perhaps. 

Wel. 1 see but two modes of settling this. Lewis must 
either marry you, or leave the house. 

Pau. { Fearfully.) Which shall you embrace ? 

Wel. Let us hear your mother’s opinion, 

Mrs. W. Well—Lewis is a good young man— 

Wel. But poor. 

Mrs. W. So were you, my dear William. 

Wel. We don’t know who he is. 

Mrs. W. Nor did we know who you were. 

Wel. Yes, yes. Your father knew it. 

Mrs. W. don’t know it to this very hour. 

Pau. Oh! If I were in twenty-five years to know Lewin 
as well as you know my father— ‘ 

Wel. Paulina, I can explain no further, but before Lewis 
can become my son-in-law, I must learn his fortunes, anc 
must be convinced his conduct has always been as praise- 
worthy as since he lived with us. Go, Rosa, and call him. 


[Be Rosa. 
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Mis. W. Would you just to-day— ? 
| Wel. \nstantly, or I should not enjoy the heh sees of 
to-day. 
Mrs. W. Go, then, Paulina, it is not proper that an 
should be present on this occasion. 
Pau. Oh! If it were proper, I am sure I could not stay. 
[ Exit. 
Wil. Lewis is become dear to me by his honesty and dili- 
gence—perhaps still more so, by a certain similarity in our 
fates. If, therefore, I find every thing accordant to my 
wishes, and you have no objection— 
_ Mis. W. \t would certainly be the best means of silencing 
the world. 
Enter Lewis. 
Lew. TI understand you want me. 
\ Wel. Did Rosa tell you-for what purpose ? 
Lew. No. 
Mrs. W. The under-secretary dislikes you. 
© ‘Lew. Because my verses are liked. 
‘We. He insists upon knowing who yoware. | 
Lew. That he will not learn. bow oe 
\ Wel. If the secretary unites with hin— 
_ Lew. And you cannot protect me, I will go. 
Wel. Will that be so easy to you? 
" Lew. No, Very difficult. 
Wel. You may avoid it. 
Lew. How? — 
‘Tell us your ashy: 
Lew, I cannot. 
i Pee have lived with us two years. I have observed 
you narrov ly, and am sure you are incapable of a crime. 
If you have been guilty of rite eo indiseretion, avow it. 
You know mys sentiments. 


ven levity. | F: wee 
a : 


Lew My conscience does not accuse me of derime, or 


4 “ 
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Mrs. W. We will assist you in sustaining your misfortunes. 

Lew. I must sustain them alone; for if I confess them, I 
shall be acting against a sacred duty. 

Wel. Enough! Let us drop the subject. 

Mrs. W. Our intentions were good. 

Lew. Oh, you have not confined yourselves to intentions. 
Your house was my asylum, and the small measure of en- 
joyment, of which my heart was susceptible, you have be- 
stowed on me. 


Wel. We would willingly double it by reconciling you te 
your fate. 

Lew. Let me then dwell in private as hitherto. Do not, 
do not rob me of the bliss I feel in calling you my parents. 

Wel. 1 would not do it for my own sake, were I not com- 
pelled to it. When you entered my house, my daughters 
were still almost children, and we thought not that your 
presence would ever injure their reputation. 

Lew. Youalarm me. 

Mrs. W. Do you now perceive why it was necessary we 
should speak to you, x 

Lew. Oh God! yes. 

Wel. If you be such a man as I have fancied you, I may 
at once declare, ‘that not only the reputation, but the peace 
of one of my daughters depends on your departure. 

Lew. [ After a pause.) I will go. 

Wel. Y acted imprudently in having desired Paulina to 
consider you as her brother, and in having been silent, while 
her attachment increased. 

Lew. Oh! I would fall at your feet, exif say—* Consider 


not my poverty, but look at my heart, and let me marry your 
Bertin, 54 De 


| Wel. You do not love tide r 
Lew. I love her from my soul. 
. Wel. And yet—? Ae 
+ Lew. [After a pause.) Lam already married, hth Ae 
Mrs. W. Married! a 


if 


. ee 
a gs 


ts 
er 
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_ Wel, And have forsaken your wife? 

Lew. Condemn me not. 

Mrs. W. (Shaking her head.| Such conduct, Lewis— 

Wel. Do not reproach him, Ann. If he be guilty, he 
bears a judge within himself, before whom he cannot be a 
hypocrite. : 

Lew. Oh! you will send me away far poorer than I was 
when I came, if my confession has robbed me of your regard. 
Wel. 1 do not decide upon it. Two years of upright con- 
duct are to be placed in competition with this apparently 
bad action and—I do not decide, But my duty asa father, 
commands me seriously to repeat that your presence dis- 
turbs the tranquility of my family. 

Lew. Shall I depart to-day—immediately ? 

Wel. [After a moment’s consideration.| It will hurt me not to 
see you sitting to-night among my children—but—act as you 
think I have deserved. Exit. 

Lew. Oh! Allow me to remain one hour. 

Mis. W. Yes, Lewis, he did not mean it in that light. 
Stay ’till morning. 
Lew. I will creep into some corner, and not agains your 
~happiness— 
_ Mrs. W, Oh that this should just happen to-day ! 

Lew. Let me but wander once more through the house 
and garden. When the guests come, I will steal away. 

«Mrs. W. Not without taking leave ? 

Lew. 1 cannot take leave of you. 

Mrs. W. Lewis, do you think we wish to turn you out of 
doors like a dishonest servant ? Despair shall not force you 
to enlist again. I know my husband. He parts with you 
because he feels he must ; but he will not abandon you— 
J will not abandon you. What he will do for you I don’t 

_ know, but—[ Secretly draws from her pocket a small leather purse. |— 

for my part, my! love and blessing shall be a substitute for 


what is wanting—in the amount, [Puts the surse into his handy — 


her eyes, ars q brvuh 


Tk") ’ , a + 
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Lew. [ After a pause, daring which he mournfully surveys the purse} 
Wretched outcast that lam! Have Lat length found a mo- 
ther, only to be doomed doubly to feel the loss of her? 
Have I gained a lovely girl’s affections, only to, make my 
chains the heavier? [He stands in an attitude of deep reflection 
aud despondency. 

Ente Paviina. 

. Pau. [Softly steals behind him, and puts her ri upon. his eyes.J 
Few who it is. [Draws her hands back with sudden alarm, and 
looks at them.] What does this mean? Your eyes are full of 
tears. i ‘ 

Lew. You should not have seen them. 

Pau. Why are you in tears ? 

Lew. They are the lot of humanity. 

Pau. What is the matter ? What has signee > What 
have you to do with my mother’s purse? __ 

Lew. [ Afier a pause.] It contains money to defray the « ex- 
penses of my journey. 

Pau, [Terrified.] Are you going to leave us? 

Lew. I must. 


’ 


Pau. Where are you going? " 
Lew. Any where. The further, the better... wats 4 
Pau, Have you, then, staid too long wath ug? 
Lew. Much’too long. 
Pau. [With a sigh.\ l almost think so, myself. . 
Lew. [Gives her his hand.] You have always been kind and 
affectionate towards me. ' 
Pau. (With innocence and fervor.) 1 am so still. [Somewhat 
confused.| My father—wanted to speak to you. 
‘Lew. He has done it. 
Pau, And docs he approve of your intention ? 
Lew. I go by his desire. 
Pau. Your answers are enigmas. _ : 
Lew. My whole being is an enigma, which death alone 
ean solve.—Farewell, Paulina—do not forget me. LIhaye 
- loved all this family—but you particalarly.—Whereyer I £05 
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your image will accompany me. When you sit under the 
great lime-tree—think sometimes of me. 

Pan. Lewis! ; 

Lew. Remember me to the old. woman, who used to re- 
ceive your charities through me. 

Pau. | Bursts into tears.] Lewis, what does this mean? If 
you love me— 

Lew. My affection for you is'a crime—my heart is sinning 
against a hateful duty. 

Pau, Oh! Speak more plainly, I beseech you. 

Lew. Yes, good Paulina, you shall not learn from ano- 
ther what separates us. It is hard to tell saris Fr tell you 
I must, that—I am married. 

Pau. { Almost shrieking.] Married !—That is not true. 

Lew. Would to God it were not ! 

Pau. Married !—Oh Lewis! Why did you conceal it ? 

Lew, Do not hate me. 

Pau. Go, goto your wife, and tell her you have robbed 

.Paulina of her peace for ever. [Covers her face with both hands, 
aud rushes out. 

Lew, Paulina! Is that your farewell ? [s vikes his forehead, 
end rests his head against the wall. 


The curtain falls. 


t 


Gnd of the Second Act, 
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ACT THE THIRD. 


SCENE—a woop. 


Count Lohrstein is discovered in the back ground, sleeping under a 
tree—at his head lies a casket.. Francis and Jacob are in con- 
versation towards the front of the stage. 


i 


Fra. He is asleep. What think you, Jacob? Do you 

chuse to follow him through woods and bogs any longer? It’s 
“a strange kind of inclination. aad 

Fac. [Scratching his head.| It’s not exactly inclination. 

Fra. Why, adog leads a better life. 

Jac. But our master himself fares no better. 

_ ra. The cook was the wisest of us, for he ran away, 
when he had only travelled one stage. 

Jac. The count smiled at that ; but last night when his 
valet disappeared, on whom he placed such firm reliance— 

Fra. Yes, yes—no doubt he took some valuable effects 
with him. My advice is, Jacob, that wedothe same. > 

Jac. What! Leave the old gentleman quite alone ! 

Fra. Why, he must dismiss us in a day or two, for how 
can he support us? : 

Fac. That’s true, to be sure. 

Fra. And how long shall we be able to endure such a life 
as this? We have passed six nights inthe open air. If we 
espy a chimney, we leave it a quarter of a mile on one side. 
We buy our coarse bread at solitary shepherd’s huts, and 
have nothing to drink but water from the springs we meet 
with. 

Jac. But we have known better days in his service. 

Fra. Was it our fault that there was an end to those days? 

. Who knows what crime he has committed? The prince 
would scarealy send hezzars in pursuit of him for nothing. 
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Fac. Damn those fellows ! They a caught us once or 
talon a. 

Fra. And if a, ans catch us, we may selene be 
doomed to keep our master company in prison. 

Fac. But we must be near the borders now. 

Fra. Well—can’t the huzzars ride over the borders ?— 
Besides we are now ina worse situation than,ever.. Our 
horses are so tired that we shall be obliged to leave them, 
and if we be seen creeping through the thickets, we may be 
mistaken for robbers, and shot. 

. Fac. Hang it, Francis, you frighten me. 
| Fra. Therefore, I say, Jet us be off before he awakes, 
Believe me, we shall be doing hima kindness," 

. Fac. lf Ll thought so— 

Fra. He won’t dismiss us, and he can *t pay us. But if, 
when he awakes, he finds, we have slit he’ll be 
heartily glad to have got rid of us. 

Fae. Casting a glance towards the Gaunt.) See ! H € begins 
to move: . 

Fra. Let: us set no more. time. Does the owe you any 
“wages? 
oe) fabs Yes, for a couple of months. ' 
_ Fra. And me for a quarter of a year. Wecan’t afford to 

make him a present of that., In the casket, there, he has 
several trinkets, rings, and so forth. 
Ay _ Fac. Surely you would not take them ? 
a Fre. Blockhead | Why not ? . . 
Gao What! Robhim? ,,...., , 
_ Fra. Doesn’t he owe us money de 
,' Fac. But not so much. 
Fra Pshaw |. Who knows what the baubles are sort ct bel 2 
2 nan sell them at the first place we come to, and if they 
produce more t than is due to us, we can send it, to him by 
_theposte 9 ib way dauta 
} it Fac. Why, ye that can ‘be done he 2H, 
ie: ae Follow 1 that foot-path. Pil be with you, ina minute. 
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\ Fae. Good old master ! T pity him, nevertheless!” [ Edit. 

Fra. [Walks gently to the count, takes the casket, and then return) 
on tip-toe. When arrived at some yards distante, he bows sarcastically. } 
Good bye to your excellency ! | Your lordship will now not 


be over-burdened. - . [ Exit. 
* Loh. [Yormented by frightful dreams.} Oh! not into this sub- 
terraneous dungeon.—-Give me air !—-Give me air !— 


[ Awakes.] Where am 1 ?—[ Raises himself.| Heaven be prais- 
éd, not yet in the hands of my persecutors—not yet in the 
power of the most abandoned of women.—Alas ! My sleep 
has not refreshed me.—The rain has drenched my clothes. 
——I must hasten towards the borders, that I may at least find 
a house, where Imay die. [ Razses himself with difficulty] Per- 
haps my people have, meanwhile, discovered a safe path. 
[Calls.] Francis! Jacob! The honest fellows are endea- 
vouring to find the shortest road through the thickets.— 
Francis! Jacob !—Yet I ordered them not to go far.—- 
Where can they be? My strength is exhausted, and Iam 
no longer able tocall. [ Exerting himself.] Francis ! Jacob? 
+—-What can this mean ?—No answer !—Can they—impos-~ 
sible !—{[ Draws out a littl whistle, gives a signal towards different 
quarters, and listens for a reply.] Not yet ?—Can they too have 
forsaken me ?>—Must I then despair of finding honesty among 
mankind ?—[ His casket suddenly ecturs'to him—he looks at the place 
where it lay, and strikes his forehead.) Yes. ’Tis truac.—Forsas 
ken and robbed !—They have deprived me of my last re- 
source.—[ Rivets his eyes on the earth—a pause.|—Here do I 
stand—I, who but ten days ago possessed half a million— 
and have not now a morsel of bread to share with my dog— 
[Looks hastily around.| Sultan! Sultan !—Alas! My dog too 
has forsaken me. [A pause of dreadful anguish.) —— God 
protect me from insanity! I’]l tear a bough from yonder 
tree, and wander through the wood—then, if 1 hunger, T 
must gnaw the bark from my staff. ——— Yes, they have 
plundered me, and stolen from my heart’ all confidence in 
God or man.—{ Feels. his Aockets.]. Nothing, nothing have 
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they left me.-~-[Styés suddealy,]_ Yes, yes—they, have. \Oxe 
friend I still possess.—[ Draws out a pistol. ] Welcome thou 
fciend in need, thou last resource of a despairing man ! 
[A pause... Answ er me, philosophy, ihou sweet companion 
of my, better days, thou phantom of my brais—I am now in 
earnest—answer me. May that man, who has been hurled 
from the pinnacle of greatness into,the gulph of misery, who 
thas been sold by a faithless wife, and whom each step con- 
ducts to an eternal prison.—May. that man, who has no 
child, no friend, no hope—{ Puts the jristol to his forehead. } 
. Enter Dauner. 
coda, ive he is syigssin gy hears part of the above soliloquy, rushes to- 
porn the Count, and wrenches the , pistol fy om his hand.] Hold !=- 
Zounds ! That must not be.—An old man, too! How short 
a time will it be ere death of his own accord will sum- 
mon you! ? 
Bohs. Oh that he would!) 
Dal. This trigger is soon aalled, but how do you expéct 
to be received above : ?>-——-Understood? 
.. Lok, Oh; my friend | Your intentions are, doubtless, good, 
a a man in despair has no ear for your cool precepts... 
Dal. Why, you are right there, to be sure, . But can I 
P you, eh ?. 


Loh. Tam a. ‘wretched etek pursued by enemies, and 


anak every friend... 

Dal. H-m!—I could ask why, but ak: is no time for 
just now. | If therefore, Ican 3 of any prbtance to 
will with all my heart. bican 
Are we far from the borders > 

undred yards, perhaps. hai 

b tell me instantly-—to the right or left : Ay Pie’) 
€ you seea little Pusan over the stream yon- 


wae Dp 
. 


42 THE HAPPY FAMILY. 


Dal. Do you suppose, then, we have no beds, eh ? 

Ich. 1 have been robbed and can only pay with gratitude. 

Dail. Vl) take you to a house where that coin is always 
current. “At night you shall come home with me, but at 
present we’ll go to a cottage hard by, for you seem in want 
of refreshment. y 

Loh. Generous man, who are you ? 

Dal, Henry Dalner, chief forester of this district—but 
that’s of no consequence—Understood ?—I’l] take you to an 
old farmer, who is celebrating his twenty-sixth wedding-day. 

Lk. [Uneasy.] 1 wish we were beyond the borders. 

Dal. Farmer Welling lives just on the other side of them. 


Oh? there comes his son. He’ll soon be my son too.—Un- 
derstood ? aa 


‘Enier FREDERICK. | 

Fre, Well, father, where’s Louisa. 

Dal. She is staying to nurse her old sunt, and can’t come 
4ill evening. 

fre. But couldn’t the maid have nursed the old aunt? 

Dal. That old aunt acted as a mother to Louisa, anes ne- 
ver entrusted her education to the maid. 

Fre. I came to meet you in such spirits—_ 

Dal. You shall not have come in vain, for though Fou 
don’t find Louisa, you find an opportunity of doing good. 
Here is a poor man, whom I have promised to take with me, 
and I hope you will receive my guest kindly. ris 
' Fre. Of course. If he be unfortunate, he needs no res 
commendation. 

Dal. Look in good humor, then. + 

Fre. How can I, when Louisa is not at home? [To she 
Count. Don’t mind my countenance, sir. At nights when 
Louisa is with me, you'll see me in spirits. 

Dal. Come, then— —* 


? 


cy 


Loh. [ Exhausted. ] Good man ites? me your sticks yam 
- Daj. Pshaw! As long as I have an hab we should I 
lend my stick, Understood ¢,, 2: Oa | [ Ewenat. 


‘_ 
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SCENE—Weuurne’s nouse, ,* 


Mis, Welling i is discovered at her needle-work. Welling brings 
; Lewis zz. 


Wed. Ihave brought a man, whom I surprised, as he was 


endeavoring to escape through the back door, without hay- 


ing taken leave. 

| Ms. W. Indeed! would he not even accept this linen 
which I have been selecting for him ? 

Lew. You have already given me so o much— 

Mis. W. Pst ! 

Lew And my father ae bien so generous. 

“Wel, Silence | I did not bring you hither to hear myself 
praised. 

Lew. Oh! how painful do I find it to bid you farewell !— 
Thad rather forsake the world than this house. 
pia Wi. We are travellers, whose journey has hitherto been 
same way; bas we have now reached the cross ee 
aust part. 
- Lew. Adieu, then, Peale es good. mother. Where- 
Seve my road may conduct me, it will never lead to ingrati- 
tude.—W ords fail me at this bitter hour—God sees my heart 


sae: my tears. 


r 


te ‘stern enbanced the value of. ‘your 


etus often hear where you are, and es you do. 


a, . ; 4 
‘ , Sara ih, . 
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Wel. Go, my son. It is time that we should part. 
- [Lewis is going. 
Mrs. W. [Follows and embraces him.} Alas! It was thus f 
felt when my eldest boy died—His name was Lewis, too—} 
have lost him—who knows whether I shall ever see you 
again ? ' : 
Wel. Let him go, good Ann. He has enough to bear. 


Lew. [Scarcely able to peak. Father, grant me my last re- 
quest. ? 


Wel, Willingly, my son. 

Lew. Let me see Paulina-once again. 

Wel. Would you add to the horrors of the cyan > 

Lew. Oh, let me see her once again. 
| Wel. [To Mrs. W.] Where is she? ? 

Mrs. W. In her own room. 

Wel. av her come. 

Mrs. W. {Goes to the door and opens it.] Paulina ! Lewis i is 
here, 434 wishes to bid you farewell. 5 

Enter PAULINA. : 

[Her eyes are red with weéfing—She gives Lewis her hand.—They 

stand ofiposite each other silent and trembling. —A long frase.) 

Wel. [With great emotion.) Embrace each other, children. 

[Lewis and Paulina embrace. Paulina wolks sobbing to her 
chamber, and Lewis rushes out. 

Mrs. W. [Following Lim.] Lewis—the linen ! ! (Exit. 

Wel. Short-sighted mortals! Thus you often do harm, — 
while striving todo good. Had I left this poor youth to his 
fate, perhaps, ere now, some cannon-ball might have swept 
him from the world. He would then have been happy.— 
Well, be this as it may, I will not cease to do what convic- : 


tion tells me is right. “4 , 1 a7 
* Enter RoSAs .* “teal 
Ros. Father, Lewis is gone. - + Re 
Wel. T know it. ee yi Ce 
Ros. I heard him sob, as he aespperes behind the hedge. 


Wei. God be with hiss ! t sagt Mt DB. 
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Ros. My mother is in tears. 

Wel. Go, and console her. 

Ros. I shall only weep with her. 
_ Wel, Go, then, to your sister. 

Ros. Father, you are, in general, so good—tell me—why 
may not Paulina marry him ? 

We. Because he is already married. 

Ros, Already married !—Then, she must submit to her 
fate. 

Wel. She will, Iam sure, 

Ros. And is that the.only reason why Lewis is obliged to 
leave us ?. 

Wal. it is. 

Ros. Not because he is poor ? 

Wel. By no means. 

Ros. [Timidly advancing towards her object.) You would have 
Jet him marry Paulina, in spite of his poverty ? 


Wel. Twould ! eT 
Ros. And if f were—to like aman—who was not married 
—but poor— 


Wel. Uf he were honest and iru Mitotis 
~ Ros. [Eagerly.] That he is. 
Wad, Who? 
Foal mata } I teak ans you are not angry, ¢ dear 


I would have told you it sooner—but I only learnt it 
1 hour or two ago. . " 
hat? oR eS 

-i—that I love Mr. Rehberg. 

oh 1 And how did you learn it ? 


t. You frightened himag.} gia 
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Wel. 117 
Ros. You railed against the poverty of professional men. 
Wel. Hence, then, the’sensibility which I remarked. 
Ros. ButI am certain he misunderstood you. Honesty 
and industry are all the qualifications my father requires. 
Wel. But as1 told him, the industry of a professional man 
will not always support a family. You are but sixteen years 
of age, and can wait. ; 
Ros. For Rehberg ! 4° 
Wel. Why not? If in a few years he should obtain a mo- 
derate living, and his sentiments, as well as your’s, remain 
the same— 
Ros. Oh! There is no doubt of that. 7, 
Wel. Why, then, we can talk further on the awisiectle 
Ros. But now ? What shall I say tohim ¢ 

Wel. Nothing. 

Ros. But he is walking so sorrow fully i in ies garden. 

Wel. Go, then, and send him hither. 

Ros. { Stroking his cheek.) Dear father ! 

Wel. What now " 

Ros. Talk kindly to him. 

Wel. Talmost think I see a tear in your eye. We 

Ros. I love him so sincerely. | [Bxiv. 

Wel. { Alone.] Rehberg is a sensible man, and that is all I 
know of him.—But who can decide whether poverty or af- 
fection be the mother of his wishes ?—Wretched indeed 
would be my Rosa, if she borrowed charms from her father’s 
coffers. 

Enter REWMBERG. ‘le 

Reh. 'Withreserve.] Rosa has just told me— 

Wel. (Half joking, half in earnest.) My dear sir, she has told 
you many things too soon, and I must own I had rather have 
heard from yor, what she has just confessed tome. 

Reh. Appearances are against me. » tt 

Wel. Yet good news is welcome from anyone. *. 

Reh. How happy should I bey if I could think you serious * 
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Wel. Can I makea joke of my daughter’s happiness ? 
When I tell you that I have observed qualities in Ba ec} 
claim my respect, I speak the truth. 

“Reh. The respect of a worthy man satisfies my sition 
but not my heart. ; 

Wel. [ Afier @ pause.) Our relative situations give me a 
— tobe candid with you. 

"Reh. T shall evade no question you may please to ask. 

Wel. You have enemies. 

Reh. ‘That is’a compliment ¢ to me. 

Wel. How so? * 

' Reh. He who ijures no man, and yet has enemies, can: 
not be a common kind of man. 

Wel. The secretary’s house is not in the best repute. You 
are often there. 

Reh. Because I give lessons in music there, a8 well as'here. 

Wel, \t issaid you admire one e of his ee ine’ 
© Reh: Vhave’ heard as much: designs 
Wel. Ad do not cease your visits? 

Reh, No. Because there no regard is a to so butt a 
report, and I myself cannot afford to renounce the profits of 
‘my attendance)? . 

“ oe te Why not ?—F orgive n me 7 r seem too teks —You 
singleman. ApSeR AA ; 

‘Thave a poor mother.—* ~*' "TA fause. 

But it is said you play—and play for large sums. 

>this assertion I shall answer wai a mere e No 0. 

rou do‘not play ? wee Ose Sadia 

ve once oF sia od eg ie cards of another, when 


HOOK 
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Reh: That is an infamous falsehood. 

Wel. 1 guess—your poor mother—- 

Reh. [ Confused.) No. [Afierapause.} ’Tiswell. Lwill 
not conceal from you even this circumstance, but I beg you 
to believe that nothing but my present situation should ins 
duce me to disclose it. I am of low origin, and my father 
was seized with the pious whim of making mea clergyman, 
without being able to. bestow any thing on my education. 
My humble talents, however, procured me a patron, who 
was in easy circumstances, and who defrayed the expenses 
of my studies. To him I was obliged for every thing; and 
the library you have mentioned, was his present, About a 
year ago, this worthy man was plundered by the French, 
and obliged in his age to become a beggar. It was then I 
sold my books. 

Wel, And sent him the money ? 

Rek. I could do no more for him, 

Wel. 1 know enough, and as you are not satisfied with my 
respect [Offers his hand. ] arent my RADA a 
affection— k 

Reh. [With warmth.] Will-you be my father ? | Cum 

Wel. Good Rehberg! You consider not. what. _weighty 
duties already rest on you, A poormother—a poor bene- 
factor—and a wife too—children — — or do you calculate 
on my daughter’ s fortune ? 

Reh, No. 

Wel. Perhaps you have prospects at our vicar’s death ? 

Reh. None.—I had prospects elsewhere, but withia an 
hour my hopes from that quarter have-been destroyed, and 
had I sooner received the intelligence I would have been 
silent. + *s et oe eS Cail 

Wel. Explain she ; nie be dele 

Reh. I had succeeded in interesting some men of ‘conse~ 
quence for me at the neighboring court. “HiT 

Wel. LStarts, } At the neighboring court} in 


ae 
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Reh. A pamphlet, in.which at least my patriotic zeal was 
evident, excited the attention of the minister. 9° |). 

« Wa. {| Confused and agitated.) The minister. Oh, Tknow ii 
Reh. He is a man of great influence— uate 
Wel. Certainly. 

«Reh, He has large estates— 

_ Wel. True—he has—confiscated estates. 

Reh. Among others, the living of Birkendorf is in his gift. 
| Wad. Aside.) Birkendorf! Oh God! 

Reh. This living was described to me asa very dee 
one, and the place as comfortable and retired. 

Wel. (Suppressing his agitation.| Oh! ’Tis a sweet place— 
I was once there. — — Well? You received a promise— ? 

Reé. I was almost certain ef success, 

Wel. And were, nevertheless, disappointed ? By what 
means ?* ; ' 

Reh. Of that I am ignorant. >A letter, which I received 
‘about am hour ago, briefly states that’ unexpected circum- 
‘stances have Nabepyplannn sehich asmriyes me of all hope at 
present. ei 

We. Lam sorry, good Rehberg, Iam sorry that I pee al 

make you vicar of Birkendorf, but it really isnot in my Powel: 
Reh. [Somewhat surprised, .] That'I know. 

Weal. Yet—if you have. sesqiition oer to wait-ayou 
shall have Rosa. 

Reh [ Znraptured.| Thanks, a tiied s sir ! I care not how 

rough the path, if se be the object to which it leads. 

I. I should have liked to have visited you at Birkendorf 

uch+-oh, very much. . 9. a Meh ae 
ae Hates Mrs, Wassayn 


( ‘ " me | 
tah Wee : Fre | 
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Mrs. W. A poor man in distress— 

Wel. Then he is welcome. I should ill deserve my pre- 
sent happiness, were I on such a day as this to send a fellow- 
creature in distress from my door. 

Mrs. W. Poor Lewis ! 

Wel. We have lost a son in hin—but here Rigcs aman 
who will supply his place. 

Mrs. W. [With formal civility.| Indeed ! 

Wel. Come, come, Ann. I have proved him, and will 
be surety for him. 

Mrs. W. You! 

Wel. The reports you heard are false. 

Mrs. W. Yam glad they are. 

Wel, Pshaw, wife! You don’t speak from your heart. 

Mrs. W. [With warmth.] Indeed I am glad. 

Wel. He is a good son, anda grateful man. 

Reh. [With difidence.| Dear Mr. Welling ! 

Wel, You know, Ann, that I only give this title to those 
who remain so longer than the kindness itself endures, and. 
whose gratitude is not like a crayon picture, which every 
year loses a portion of its colours. Such men are rare, and 
he is one of them. 4 

Mrs. W. Tam ashamed of having done him an injustice. 

Wel, Embrace him, then, as your future son-in-law. 

Mis. W. With all my heart ! [She does it, . 

Wel. That is, as soon as he obtains a living, which will 
banish all cares for subsistence.  Instil this idea in Rosa’s 
mind, and tell her to be patient. 

Mrs. W. But, my dear husband, why delay their aula 
ness? With our fortune— 

Wel. You know my sentiments. A good wife is so great 
a treasure, that 1 am not at all surprised when I read of na~ 
tions who receive money from the bridegroom, when they 
bestow a daughter upon him. A girl ought to have no 
dowry but beauty and virtue. Thus thought your father— 
thus think IL— 


THE HAPPY FAMILY. oF : 


Reh, Who would not think such a dowry sufficient? 

Enter Mr. Datner, Count Lourstsin, and FREDERICK. 

Fre. Father, Louisa is not come. 

Dal With your permission, neighbor} Pll introduce a 
stranger. 

[Welling gazes full at the Count. 

Loh, Rendiabs gaa by this worthy man, I have ventured to 
intrude upon you. : 

[Welling, without making any reply, surveys him with close attention, 

Mrs. W, You are sincerely welcome. 

_ Loh, If misfortunes give me any claim on your compassion— 

Dal. (Whispering to Welling, who stands like a statue.) Speak 
va kind word, or two. He is a poor fellow, whom fate seems 
to have dealt hardly by. I found him in the wood just when 
he was going—T[ Imitates the action of holding the pistol to his head. ] 

_ Understood ? 

Wel. { Recovering.| I—sir—I rejoice—consider my house 
as your own—and, if you are in search of an asylum—you 
have found it. . : 

_ Lok, Uthank you. That is the first word of consolation I 
have heard after six days of horror. Am I over the borders, 
shere? 
. Wel, [ Always pitta You are. 

Loh. In safety, then ? 


é Wa. Perfectly. : 
hg ‘Sao if my parsuers were eyen to force their way hi- 


Wa. Here dwells no teaitor, 
f our hand, honest old man !— [Welling gives ity] 


nb ing of it might make me List aD 


_ of the — safe as a yaad with a es seals to it. 
is oken voice. | My wife—and my children—will 
u pean notin wit nysell—forgive mai 


"ae ¥. f Alarmed. ] wi at is the act 4 deve William? 


¢ 


\ 
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Dal. Neighbor, you grow'pale. 
a Tam not well. [Frederick and Mrs. W..run to him. | 
. Father ! War aninod" 
bik W. For:Heaven’s sake— . 
Wel. Let me go—it will soon be ov era? I oe into my 
chamber—stay—stay—I wish to be alone. [Reels a few steps 
ther supports himself on & chair, which stands nearhim.| (can- 


not—Frederick—assist me. cua te rederick rams ana conducts him 
to the ea 


Mrs. W. Heavens !\"What is this ? 
Dal. 4 setious accident. Zo Rehberg.] Sorivettings tke 
an apopleetie fit. 
[Welling having reached the door, is unable any ingen to Reep his 
Jeet, and sinks into the arms of his sone - ai 
Mrs. W. [Shieks.] He is dying 1 He is'dying ! ° 
[Dalner and Rehberg dasten to his assistance, 
Reh. Heaven forbid! 
Dal: Puthim to bed directly. [They carry him in. 
Loh. { Alone.] Of all my followers none has remained with 
nie but misery. Ait 1 then doomed to ees sorrow into 
this peaceful hut too? : 
Mrs. W. [Rushes aa her chamber. ] Paulina ! Roba Your 


father— [Raa back. 
Pau. | Without.) What is the matter ? 


_ Fre. [Meeting her.| My father is ill. We must sed for a 


‘surgeon directly. i , of toe! { Runs out. 
Pau. [Without paying any | attention to the stranger.) Heavens’! 


So suddenly ! [ Runs inito the chamber. 
Ros. [ Without.] My father!’ My father !' 

[ Rushes shrieking across the stage into the haul 

Oa Fe? aes el crosses ‘the init } Oh: God! he icine: us! 


Help us! | [ Ruasix. 

"Loh. [ Alone.|. Oh that I’ heat die - pie on that Lhad 
children, who thuslovedme! oF oe hu es 

Mis. W. [With Paulina,] There's’ rhe heya little 
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cupboard-on the right—a, brown vial—or on the | left—or 
right—oh, I don’t know. [ Returns. ] Paulina runs out. 

— Loh. LAlone, and deeply moved.|. 1 thank hee, God y still 
can feel for other’s woes. 

f » [Paulina crosses the stage dah the ial ¢ in tn pete) ee bling 
violently. ‘ 

(Lah. { Alone. What was, ei ip Ae splendid station ? 
“What has my life been, compared with this man’s death? 


\» Dal, [Gently pushing Mrs. W.. and her daughters out of the-cham-_ 


_ber.] Pshaw ! Your groans and cries only make the evikthe 
eo Pray stay here... Nothing hal, be pealactedis 

ep .[ Returas. 
_ Mrs. We [Transported beyond herself. } Heavens! ‘After living 
years -five hfs with eM, must I Jeave him at his dying 

MRF es Cor ‘i, 
"Wks iia: ae will not diay 4 
Ros. Ohno, no! He will not die. 

» Ms. W. Let me go to fulfilmy»duty. When you were 
born, Paulina, and I was dangerously ill, your father never 
left my side. —Shall i then leave a in the hands of stran- 
gers? 
| Reh. [Opens the door.) Be quiet. He recovers. 
_ Ros. Did you hear that, mother ? He recovers. 
p [Falling on Mrs. Welling’s neck.] Mother ! Maney? } 
e! Heaven will restore him tous. _ 
Wh. Is it, hen true? Oh yes! Tt miues'be true. Goa 
separate two such loving hearts.—Come, ‘children, 
d pray with me for your father’s recovery. [Sinks 
Paulina and Rosa kneel. on each side of dex All raise 


s her wrmstocnards din = saimiaues re- 
d blessed: you as far as I was able—I 
"SRR ah i th 
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Pau. [Hanging on him.] Are you sure of it, brother ? 

Ros: [The same.| 1s all the danger over ? 

Fre. V believe itis. He can stand again. He is ar ra- 
ther weak, and has just drank a glass of wine. 

Mrs. W. May I, then, go to him? [Jn a@ tone of intreaty.] 
Yes, yes. Let me go to him. 

Fre. Good mother, this has affected you very much. 
Come ! Pll support you. 2 

Mrs. W. Uhave him. again.—Oh God ! Forgive me—as 
yet I cannot thank thee. — [Goes slowly towards the chamber sup- 
forted by Frederick. The ov ofens. 

Fre. See ! There he is ! 

[Welling ajfears at the door, leaning on Dalner nll res 

Mrs. W. {Flies into his arms.) My husband | ; 

[ The three children kneel round him, the Count stands in a corner, and 
casts a look of bitter sorrow on the group. 


The curtain falls. 


nv of the Chirn Act, 


ACT THE FOURTH. 


ee 


Welling is discovered, sitting in the middle of the stage, surrounded 
by his wife and children. On each side of him stand Dalner and 


L 


Rehberg—+the Count zs more towards the front of the stage. 


oo Hee 
Wel. Good Ann, be at easev’ Itis over, 9 0 | © 
Mrs. W. Won't you put on your bed-gown ? Be aon 
Pau, V1! go for it. henet 


Ros. I'l fetch your slippers. 
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_ Wa. Will you, then, make me ill by compulsion ? I tell 
you Lam well. Give mea glass of wine. Thatisall Twant. 
[Mrs. W.. and her daughters run to the door. 
Wel, Hold! Why you need not all ge for it. 
Pau, 1 was the first. 
Ros. No—I was. 
« Paw. No—I was. } 
Mrs. W. Andi am your mother. Where are the keys ? 
We. Youknow, Ann, 1 don’t like mas any longer to fa- 
tigue yourself by going into the cellar. ree. 
Pau. There—you hear mother—I am to go. 
Ros. No, it is my week. 
Pau. You have nothing to do with thecellar. Your week 
only relates to the kitchen. 
Ros. But I love my father as much as you do. 
Wel. Children at this rate, I shall not have any,thing. 
love you both. Go, both of you. | [They run out. 
Dal. Neighbor, I am thinking that what is passing round 
you must revive you more than wine. Understood? 
Wel. True. If there be any medicine, which can pro- 
mote long life, it must be affection. 
Re-enter Pautina and Rosa. 
One brings a bottle—the other a silver goblet. 
Pau. Number 4. 
Ros. With a black seal, 
Paw, There is Hochheim upon it, 
‘Ros. And 1776... 
[Drinks and saysto Rosa.] Fillit. [Ste obeys—te turns 
-] Sir, Iam sorry that, added to your own mis- 
fou have been obliged to witness the distress of 
ises the goblet. |— According to the ancient custom 
0 y [sincerely bid you welcome. 
Mi [Paulina sakes the goblet and delivers it to the Count cual a sere, 
vi Loh, [ Empties it.] fo the health of my worthy” host !-— 
Now, sich if you r ly remain true to the customs of gur 


Py 


. " . 
fen tery % - AL 
ev) 8 E> Tate : ' 4 
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forefathers, Iam secure in your house, for we have drahk 
from the same goblet. 

Wel. Here lurks no traitor. 

Dal. Spies gain hothing here, 

Fre. But a drubbing. 

Rek. And contempt. 

Mrs. W. If you be weary, sir, I’ll conduct. you toa res 
tired chamber. v 

Pau. You shall sleep on linen which we wove ourselves. 

Ros. And feathers of our own geese. 

Lok, Heaven be praised that I again find niyéelt among 
men! All I see and hear inspires confidence. I should like, 
good old man, to have a little conversation with Rear 4 
private. ' 

Wel, With all my heart’! My ponent and childven, you 
will find employment enough, if you will go into the court, 
and assist in the preparations for our little country feast. 

Dal. I sent you a few poles for the occasion, from ri 
forest. 

Pau. And I made the garlands for them. 

[ Exeuut Dal. and Paw, 

Res. Mr. Rehberg will teach us a chorus, in the mean time. 

Reh, With all my heart. [ Exeunt Ros. and Reh. 

Fre. I can’t sing, but I can join with my violin. [ Exit. 

Mrs. W. You'll not be long before you follow us? . 

Wel. As soon as possible. [Exit Mrs. W. 

Lok. Generous man, it is my duty to make a discovery of 
my rank and situation to you, that you may know Mio are 
not harboring a criminal. 

Wel. Of a crime I hold Count Lehrstein to be —— 

Loh. { Alarmed.) How! You know me. 

Wel. [ Stedfastly.) Yes, Count, business has oneebles | 
carried me to your Prince’s residence, where I have seen you. 

Lok. Then you are probably not ignorant what rank mindy: 
honors I possessed but afew days since? / 

Wel, You were your Prince’s all-powerful minister. 
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Loh. In reality an office, but ill adapted to my inclination, 
Alas! There was a time, when domestic felicity in the arms 
of my first consort left me no other wish.—She died.—I for- 
sook my solitary country dwelling, rushed into the whirlpool 
of the city to dissipate my grief and to seek another affec- 
tionate heart ; instead of which I found a deceitful and am- 
bitious woman, who from an admirer of a country life trans- 
formed me into a courtier, and used me as the tool of her 
designs. ; 

Wel. 1 know the Countess, too. 

_ Toh, By situations for ever new and intricate she kept me 
remote from nature and affection. By inexhaustible: in- 
trigues and plots she, for a train of years, bound to our house 
the favor of the court, ’till the old Prince, feeling the ap- 
proach of death— 

Wel. [In involuntary agitation.] He died ? 

Loh. Some months previous to.bis dissolution, my wife, in 
combination with an abandoned daughter-in-law, engender- 
ed new plans. She knew the hereditary Prince disliked 
me, and that his father’s death would be the signal for my 
dismissal ; but she also knew the connection which subsisted 

“between the young Prince and my daughter-in-law. With 
her, therefore, she began to oabal, finding she could no 
longer maintain her station by her own devices. Two furies 
_ suppressed the hatred which had endured for years, and the 
snakes from their hair were pig gence. [Overpowered with 


agony.) Oh: 
Wel. It is to your praise, my lord, that you were not in- 
vited to share in this coalition. 3 


Loh, Ywas. 1 had been persuaded to so many things— 
had so often despotically forced my heart to silence, that, 
on this occasion too, they thought their game an easy one. 

. Yet although I had breathed none but court-air for seven- 

_and-twenty years, I found it impossible to cringe to a wo- 

* man, who had plunged my son into misery, “ey branded my 
2 ae ao. 80 Rete cz 


a 
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name with infamy. I was not even able to suppress some 


severe remarks occasioned by the abandoned life of my 
daughter-in-law. She thirsted for revenge, and my wife 
prudently took the strongest side. The Prince died— 
Wel. [With an involuntary sigh.| He was a good many and 
not formed for the intrigues of a court. 
Loh. [ Astonished.) Your opinion is just. 


How ‘eet it 
that you— 


¥& 


Wel. [Interrufting him.] It was not Pai m wy epinies 
Proceed, my lord. 

Lok. 1 was prepared to receive iy dismissal, but not to 
give account of every weakness, which might be laid te my 
charge during the twenty-seven years of my administration, 
of every injustice perhaps, to which at the pressing instiga- 
tion of my wife and her adherents, I had now and then been | 
led. I was not prepared against proofs, which my wife had 
stolen from my cabinet, and lodged in the hands of my ene- 
miés.—Her reward was the permission to remain at court, 
and wander like the ghost of her former greatness, whilet 
was doomed to perpetual imprisonment. 

Wel. Which you escaped by flight ? 

Loh. Forsaken by all, who had been obliged to me, far 
their situations, I was apprized of the impending danger 
‘by anold man, for whom I had done nothing——whom I had 


always considered as a cypher. Heaven’s blessings be shed 
on honest Zahn ! 


Wel. [ Starts.) Zahn | nk 


Lok. At the peril of losing his scanty: subsistence, he am 
ed his way at midnight to my chamber. \“* My Lord,” said 
he, “Tam under no obligation to you, and I do not like 
you; but you are about to be ill-treated. Fly, or at break 
of day you will be imprisoned in the castle.” . re 
Wel. { Asides] Such conduct i is what I a “ae of 
honest Zahn. 

Loh. 1 fled—and was cee with such sabre ara fu 
ry as none but female hag hen could devise. Twice have 


Ne ’ + ay ; 
THE HAPPY PAMILYS 59 


Theen surrounded by hussars. My escape was almost a mi- 
‘racle, and who knows whether even here— - i 

Wel, Be atease, my Lord. No force shall intuda upon 
you here. Yow are on the borders of a just Prince, and. is 
the house of a man; who honors hospitality. 

e Loh, You engage Iam secure? 

Wa. do. 

Lok. And will you allow me fo remain ‘iach you,, >it a 
trusty friend, informed’ of my p meeaS can. assist me in pro- 
ceeding further ?_ 9 
Wal. As long as you pig 
’ rah For. T must confess to you that my sudden flight al: 
lowed me to rescue but little, and even this little has been 
stolen by people, on whose fidelity I. relied. ° 
ie oa Command my purse. . 

Loh. Good man, you carry your generosity too far. 
Sd va. Not so, my lord. I merely pay anold debt. 
“ ome! Lege. 
6p Aye was once | a wretched fugitive, and therefore 
consider every unfortunate man as a creditor sent by Sieh 
Enter Mrs. WELLING. 

Mis. W. Dear William, I beg pardon for distadltiny? Nos, 
t the people below are talking about soldiers, 
eee hat kind of soldiers? i 

e listening and looking among the Hughes 
wood—they certainly are on.no good errand, — . |» 


© 


Who can know that; for we live poagtehly ‘They 


haps looking for strawberries. = add 
Enter PAULINA. r 
er, there are hussars belonging to the Anau 
a. a re anit vie volt 


1a om that tous? sad tisé tre A: De e ert ae »§ 

: use to house, and break o open every 
Oana 1 

into custody, like robbers. 
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Pau. They are in search of somebody. 
Wel. They have no right to search here. 
Enter Rosa. 

Ros, Father, there are hussars at the gate. 

Wel. Let the gate be locked. ; 

Ros. They have been asking our men whether there was 
not a stranger in the house. 

Wel.. And what answer was returned ? 

Ros.' As you had not forbidden it, the men told the truth. 

Wel. The truth is never forbidden in my house. 

Loh. Tam lost. 

Wel. Be at ease. Iam surety for your safety. 

Enter REHBERG. 

Reh, The whole court is full of hussars. 

Wel. My dear Ann, these people have had a great deal of 
trouble to no purpose. Give them a little beer. 

Reh. They insist with violence op your delivering upa 
prisoner. 

Wel. They willbe more civil, when they learn my de 
termination. 

Reh, They threaten. 

Wel. Wow many of them are there ? 

Reh. About twenty. 

Wel. Then their threats are dihenlbne, { 
Lok, Oh, rather, deliver: me into then hands. Shall I 
plunge you too, worthy man, and your whole family into ruin? 

Wel. Well, my -Lerd, I have pledged to you my word, 
that you are in safety. I will abide by it. 

Enter DALNER. 

» Dal, The devil has let loose a set of rascals, who act as if 
hes were in an enemy’s country. . — { 

Wel. Paulina, send some one by the back way into the vil- 
lage, and ask a dezen young fellows to come hither. 
aid othe . 4) pExite Pau. 

- Leh. How! Would you oppose them ? xP sage 
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Wel. Be patient. We shall not be obliged to have re- 
course to extremities. 

Dal. Hark ye, Rosa. Send aman to my house with or- 
ders that all the foresters come hither directly with their 
guns, and hangers. Do you hear ? . [Zxit. Ros. 

Lok. Oh, sir! Return methe friend, of whom you rob- 
bed me in the wood. 

Dal. Be quiet. Nota hair of your head shall be touched, 
by God. Understood ? 

Fre. [Without:} Back ! 

Brave. [The same.) Out of my way, boy ! 

Fre. This is not a pot-house. 

Wel, Let him come, my son. 

Enter FRepericK and BRAVE. 

Bra. [Sees the Count.) Ha! Ha! Havel found youat last? 
Follow me, my Lord, without opposition. 

Lok. Sir, the person, in whose hands. you are an instru- 
ment— 

Bra. Lam notan instrument, but a servant of my Prince. 
Come with ine instantly. The carriage waits. 

Dal. [Suppressing his anger.) But you must know, sir, that 
in this country it is not usual for people to break into a house, 
like a hawk into a lark’s nest—understood ?—-You must 
. sir, that we understand a little law, if you do not. 

Fre. [ Attacking him on the other side.) And you must know 
feet the carriage may perhaps wait some time. 

Mrs. W. ° Pulling him away.| Frederick ! 

Bra. Who are you, and what'do you mean ? 

Dal. We are people who belong to this place—understood? 

Fre. Yes, and the word of command is: To the right 
about face, and ride home again. 

Mrs. M. [ Pulling him away.| Frederick ! Frederick ! 

Bra. What! Dare you attempt by abusive language— 

Wel. Hold, hold! Your pardon, sir. My friend and son 
are rather incensed at the illegal way in which you have en-. 
tered this omen 
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Bra. Uegab! How do you know that? 

Wel. How! Lam the master of this house, and know my 
privileges. 

Bre. Y want nothing of you. + i 7) 

Wel. But you want to take away che, whois hieuhe the 
rights of hospitality here. You want to do it by compulsion, 
Bra. 1 hope you will be rational, and not oblige me te 
do so. , 

Wel, Ubeg you will produce your orders. 

Bra. My orders! I don’t know that 1 am answerable to 
you for my conduct—but that is of no Consequence, Here 
are ae orders. 

Vel. [Opens the faper.] You are surely joking, Kauteaee: 
me orders are not from my Prince. | 

Bra. But they are from mine. : 

#el. To whom I owe no obedience. | 

Bra. But I doyand by my soul Ihave Sa wee it too long. 

Wel. \ do not perceive one syllable in these orders, which - 
justifies you in disturbing the dominions. of a sited: ie 
Prince, iy 

Bra. Enough | Tknow how far I jack Vibe: 

él. Eras your Prince conimanded this;? 1. ingen algeci 

Bra. lam not bound to-answer that nee 

Wel. And will mme submit to it:?- 

Bra. With that I. have nothing to do.» +. 2 word, the 
Count will please to come with me. ; 

Wel. In a word, lieutenant, ie shall not. 

Bra. [ Starts. ] Shall not!’ b: 

Wel. [ Emphatically.} Nov 

Brg. Sir, I ‘advise you ‘to’ retract this declaration, or ei 
will be the cause of blood-shed. ah (2904 HS 

enter ribeeus as 

Pau. Father, there are not twelve, but forty ‘st the ila 
gers assembled in the court, and armed with forks. 43* Be, 
Wel, Do you hear, liewtenant > ~ SSS E 39 i] 1x 


Pee a 


Bra. We are not afraid ef such rabbles tod wa Lie 


“4 


v 


THE HAPPY FAMILY, 63 


i benie.° | \Enter Rosa. Be 

_ Ros. Mr. Dalner, the foresters are running doun the hill, 

- Dal. These, sir, are my lads, armed with guns and hang- 
ers.—Marksmen, sir, who can hit a button. Understood ? 
» Bra. You surely do not mean to oppose my orders, Be- 
ware what youdo.- The Count is a criminal. 
¢ . Loh. That am I not. 

We. Lieutenant, you and Tare no longer young. Let 
us have alittle conversation together, in private. Strange 
willit be, if men like us, cannot yore with each other on 
fiiendly terms. 1 : 

60 Bras With all my Bead, : 
( Wel, My dear Ann, take your daughters into another room 
Mrs. W. [Jn @ tone of af prehension. ] But, dearest husband— 
Pau. and Res. Dear father ! 
« Wel. Be at ease. Thereisno danger. Mr. Rehberg, be 
kind enough toaccompany them. Your assurances of my 
ithe may) make them less afraid. 
raeee f . [ Exemit Mrs. W. Pau. Ros. and Reh. 
el. ka ] Go you, my friend, with Frederick 
into the court, and see that our peasants do not begin a 
rél with the hussars. ; 
Dal. Iwill. Not one of them shallmove. |. [Exit. 
fe 7. But if the hussars_behaye improperly, Pll not an- 
ar them. baer 740 q [ Exit. 
. [Calls after him in a serious tone.] I command you to 
nem quiet.. You, my “yh will: be kind enough t to 
» the next room. © Me VP . 
ald! ! Tshall not allow my prisoner to be out of dee 
er a 1% Ms Well, Hie: he may remain here. — 
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Wel. Enough !—Lievtenant, you seem determined ria 
gidly to follow your instructions. | 

Bra. Ihave been thirty years in service, and must kige 
what I have to do. 

Wel. But I well know, that in the execution of severe or 
ders, you have not always been so exact. s 

Bra. Mr. Farmer, or whatever else you may be, this is 
very presumptuous language to an old officer. 

Wel. Wad you never before any orders of a similar nature ? 

Bra. None that I recollect. 

Wel. It is, | own, along time ago, and the circumstances 
may have escaped your memory. About twenty-seven years 
since, when Baron Wellingrode fled—{ Brave starts.] were 
not you sent in pursuit of him ? 

Bra. [Somewhat confused.| How do you know that ? 

Wel. 1 know still more. You overtook him, made him a 
prisoner in your own Prince’s territories, and yet—allowed 
him to escape. 

Bra. H-m—yes—I remember—he escaped. 

Wel. With your consent. 

Bra. Who says that ? 

Wel. You ventured it at the risk of being ia ashe 

Bra. Who can prove that ? 

Wel, You even shared your purse with him. mn Pe were 
then a youth, whose heart could feel for the misfortunes of 
another. Has age made it callous ? 

Bra. Well—I own this account is true, but the case was 
quite different. Baron Wellingrode was rewarded by kis 
Prince with ingratitude, and the people loved him as their 
father, whereas Count Lohrstein— 

Wel. Are you stig his judge, or were you then: the 
Baron’s judge ? 

Bra. You strike home to me.—You are right—I ought 
not to have connived at his escape, but I was under mate- 
rial obligations to him. He was my benefactor. When I 
was but a peer orphan, he procured me a situation in the 
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Millitary academy. Through his recommendation I was 
made a cornet, and had he not fallen, I should long since 
have had a troop. . Never, never can I think of that man 
without being affected. Gently rest his ashes ! 

Wel, { Aside.) Oh! what a blissful moment ! 

' Bra. 1 undertook to go in pursuit of him only that I might 
escort him to a place of safety. Sooner should my hand have 
withered than I would have laid it on my benefactor. 

Wel. If the memory of this man be so dear to you, give 
liberty to the Count for his sake. 

Bra. [To the Count.] Why, he it was, who ruined Baron 
Wellingrode. 

Loh. Not I—my wife— 

Wel, Immaterial. If Wellingrode has par dena him, aad 
taken him under his protection— 

Bra. Let him go, and throw himself upon his grave. That 
place of refuge will be more sacred to me than the altar. 

Wel. Why upon his grave? Let him throw himself into 
his arms [Goes towards the Count with open arms.] and find safe- 
ty on the bosom of a reconciled enemy. 

Loh. Heavens ! What is this? 

Wel. (Presses kim to his keart.| Now, Brave, tear him from 
syour old patron’s arms. 
| Bra. (In the utmost astonishment.] What! Can you—yoube— 
‘Wad. 1 am Baron Wellingrode. [The Count sinks on his kitee. 
Welling raises him and gently seats him on a chair. 

Bra. [ After a pause, during which he endeavars to compose himself, 
presses Welling’s hand between both his own, and gazes intently at 
him for several moments.] Yes, it is he—it is my benetactor.— 
Alas ! Have I then found him in ##is situation ? 

Wel. Content has no peculiar situation ; but whether clad 
in ermine or the peasant’s frock, dwells only with affection 
and domestic comfort. Good Brave, I am truly happy. 

' Bra. That declaration will console me, at my dying hour, 
Oh thou, whose ashes I so oft have blessed, whom I a thon- 
sand times have wished back to our world that I might be 
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able to evince my’gratitude, tell me, can old Brave do no< 
_thing for you ?>—I’ll inform the Prince you are alive. Tlk . 
summon all your friends to appear in your behalf. Oh, bom 
many still remember you, and bless you ! 
Wel, Not so, honest Brave. If 1 merit any tecompentes 
bestow on me the liberty of this old man, whom the inseru- 
table ways of Providence have directed to my house—pers 
haps to try whether I was worthy of my present happidatye 
Bra, Will you protect this man? 
Wel. As long as I am able. 
Bra. You have-forgotten— 
Wel, Every thing. 
Bra. Revenge is sweet. 
Wel. Forgiveness sweeter. ’ 
Bra. [Deeply affected.| Yes. Could mot have called, to 
mind those venerable features, I should have known you by 
these noble sentiments.—Feel, Count Lohrstein, feel how 
this man acts——You are free. My people shall depart im- 
mediately. [ Wipes his eye, shakes W elling’s hand, and goes. 
et [ Quite abashed.| My Lord— 
Vel. Dear igi Tam no longer aciddathanie to heat that 
ase i ) 
Lok. Your revenge is sweet to We asec he sensations, ‘but 
to mine, bitter. 
We. He, who can feel thus desta no ee vengeance 
to be practised towards him. j 
Loh. To be confounded and ashamed wafabod an enemy is 
seid omni sensation. : 
‘Wel, Am 1 your enemy? 
Loh. My wife’s ambition robbed you eas ching); 
Wel. And my heart restored 10 me every thing. 
Loh. Your estates—* 1, eee gi 
Wel. Those you mean I but iidderibe--thoai I now pos- 
sess {have earned. Oh, my Lord, a tree raised’ by ourselves 
affords more pleasure than a whole wood planted oe 
- Loh. You were deprived of your rank—.* ad is 
Wel. Tam loved here fog nfy own sake, 
Fe “ en : j 
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Lok. The favor of the Prince— 

Wel, Favor 1 never aimed at. I only sought friendship in 
a soil, where is\does not grow. 

Loh. The power of doing good. 

Wed. That dwells in every one, and may, like air, be 
compressed into a narrow compass. Even the beggar can 
purchase, with his farthing, this happy conviction. 

Loh. You will, perhaps, at last even convince me that I 
am your benefactor, and— 

Wel. | Hastily interrupting him.| That you are Count.. By 
the Almighty, that you are, for, had not your power been 
directed against me, I never should have gained this plea- 
sing harmony of all my feelings, this perfect satisfaction, this 
peace, which neither passion nor reproach can disturb. I 
ami “healthy, in easy circumstances, and possessed of gn af- 
fectionate wife, and three good children—I am never 
peevish, never tormented by that demon, evmui—I am fa- 
miliar with nature, and surrounded by uncorrupted people. 

‘I find sincerity in every hut, affection in every eye, and 
peace in my own breast.—Point ont to me the man at court, 
who, while basking in the sun-shine of favor, can say as 
much—Yes, Count, you are indeed my benefactor. 
_ Loh, Is it not enough to have.abashed me? Woald you 
lexcite my envy too? 
Wel. Share my happiness by remaining with us. 

Lok. ‘Alas! it is too late. The art of bemg happy must, 
Tike other arts, be learnt in youth. _When old, it.can no 
longer be comprehended. ) 

Wel. You are mistaken. The art of being happy, con- 
sists in seriously wishing to be so. 

Loh. Yes, if you could raise my first wife from the dead, 

if you could restore my unhappy son to me— 
Pauuina rushes breathless into the room. < 
| Pax. Father! Father ! 
1. What now, my child ?Is your mother ill * 
"Pa. Moi \Lewisdabienie-. 
Peek Well? \) otis Gig ) 
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Pau. { Scarcely able to articulate.| He is dead. 


2 
[ Sinks upon a chair, 
We. God forbid ! Has he killed himself? 
Pau. No—the hussars— [ Wel. is coing. 


Enter ERNORF, 

Evan. (Jn a tone of triumph.] Such are the consequences— 

Wel. What is the matter, Mr. Ernorf? Speak ! My poor 
girl cannot. 

Era. Thus it is, When all sorts of people are admitted 
into a family. 

Wel. 1 beseech you, for Heaven’s sake to wave bi ad com- 
ments, and relate what has happened. ; 

Ern. Well, then—Mr. Lewis, with his usual forwardness, 
has thought proper to attack the hussars, who, in return, 


have struck off his nose and ears, and-split his scull com- 
pletely asunder. 


Wel. Is he dead ? 

kirn. He is struggling, as yet—but that will soon be over, 

Wel. Where is he ? 

Ern. He was carried into the room, where your laborers sit. 
[ Exit. Wel. hastily.] He’llnot make any more verses now, but 
I will be so generous as to sketch an elegy for him. [ Exit. 

[Paulina sheds not a tear, but looks around her with wild despair. 

Lok. [ Approaching her compassionately.| Good ladys who is 
this Lewis ? 

Pau. [With a convulsive smile,], Don’t you in hd him ? 

Loh. Perhaps your brother ? 

Pau. [With hearifelt s#rrow.] Yes—my brother. 

Lok. Compose yourself. He may still recover. 

Pau. May he? Are you a surgeon ? Oh, save him! 

Lok. No. dear lady, I am nota surgeon. 

Pat. [ Sinks on her knees before the chair.) Then save him, 
_ thou, oh God! 

Lok. [Looks at her with sympatky.] Good father | We 
thy peace and happiness now ? 

The curtain falls. , eur, i 

Gnv of the Fourth Wh 
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A 
ACT THE FIFTH. 


Enter Mrs. WELLING, quite exhausted. 


Mis. W. (Seats herself.] I can no more.—Weary as I am, 1 
ean find no rest. — 


Enter DALNER. 
‘py. [Wiping his forehead.| A hot day this, i neighbor 
—understood ? 
Mis. W. Alas, Mr. Dalner ! What an intermixture of joy 
and sorrow ! 
Dal. All’s well that ends well 
- Mrs. W. They won’t admit me to my Lewis. 
_ Dal. He must be kept quite composed. 
| Mis. W. Have you seen him? 
_ Dal. No—nor do I wish it. I don’t like even to be pre- 
“sent when a stag is dying. . 
Mrs. We Oh Heavens! Then you recall think he will die? 
ee: Enter Pautrna. 
qr Pan, I can stay no longer with the stranger. 
_ Mrs. W. Who sent you to him? 
hes By, My father wished it. He thought it might dissipate 
‘my anxiety, but his conduct is so strange, that he quite 
sme. He walks upand down the room, talking to 
elf. When I speak to him he smiles, and ss he makes 
reply, it is quite unintelligible. " "> 
His misfortunes may perhaps have—[ Painting to kis 
AY derstood ? 
no one was compassionate enough to bring me 
rs of ‘geil Is he still alive ? s 


n did your father are with him, but 
oth — to enter shochu 
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Dal. He is not indeed. A couple of wounds sdjdom kill 

aman., : oy 
Eater FREDERICK hastily. 

Fre. [In ill-kumor.] The infernal scoundrels’ have better 
horses than our’s. 

Mrs: 7. Where have you been? Yon seem quite heated. 

Fre. Your foresters, Mr. Dalner, and I, and a dozen of 
the villagers, followed the hussars as long as we could see 
the peg: but we couldn’t keep pace with them. 

7, Well, and suppose you had overtaken them f 
re. southee as [ hope to be savéd, they should have paid 

dearly for every drop of blood, which Lewis has shed. 

Pau. I thank you,: brother, 


Mrs. W. And if they had wounded you in the same way ? — 


Dal. What a hot-headed : stripling ! ! How. do you know 
whether Lewis was not guilty of the first sina 

Paz, J am sure he was not.. 

fre. fhe attacked them, I am sure he had good reason 
‘for it, 

Mrs. W. Does nobody yet know how the quarrel arose ? 

Fre. How can any body know it? Lewis. is als to 
speak, and the hussars have run away. 

Mrs. W. Were none of our people concerned, then ?" 

Fre, Nat one. ; 

Enter WELLING. 454 
[ AW surround hin. ; 

Pav. Well, father? 

Dal. How go matters on ? by 

Mrs. W. Is Lewis beiter > eh: 

Fre. Willhe recover ? 

Wel. He is out of danger. 

Mrs. W. and Pau. Heaven be praised! 

Dal. 1 am glad to hear it. 

Fre. I must go to him. ae 

Wel. Weld, Frederick ! The surgeon has preserib 
as the most effectual medicine. His wounds have been ex- 
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amined...» That iaithe head is of no consequence-+the one in 
his arm is larger, but not dangerous. It was only the. loss 
of blood which overpowered him, and he is come to himself 
againdinn edits 7% : 

( Mrs. W. You pate) then, what has happened ? 

Wel. No, He was going to tellme, but the surgeon 
would tot allow him to speak, and desired us to leave the 
poom, as Tépose. was absolutely necessary. Nobody but Mr. 
Rehberg remained with him. |. . 

Mis. W. Ue is not in want ofany thing, 1 hope? 

» Wel. Uhave provided every thing necessary... | 
«Paw, Are you sure of that, father? If you would alloy 
me—if I might— 

Hele [Ine Seats ashcigasti ; rei Bi: 

neon You are right... It is improper. 

Enter Ruwpenc. . 
« Reh. Lewis insists on speaking to; you. 

Wel. Lwillcome to him, when he has slept a aw bales 
© Reh, He says he. cannot sleep, be easy, or recover, aD 
he has had some conver sation with you. asthe 2 
co Wels If the surgeon will allow it— ' 

*\) Reh. The surgeon thinks composure of mind still more ne- 
essary. than sleep, and I too am of opinion, that if, his) souk 
be wouhded, you may effect more than the whole faculty. 


( Wels Enough) I hasten to him, git £. Going, 
\Riies.: ore ] Ob! There he jis... 
RRM bots, Enter Lawns, 


Pale and rather weak, aus his head bound, and Jus aru jaa oka 
Mr. [Runs to him, and embraces him.| Lewis! .. \ 
Fre. [Shakes him by the haud.], Brave lad !. 
Wel. Lewis, can you, when scarcely recovering fem 3 2 
swoon, thus creep up stairs again? 
Lew. Oh, Lam not ill—I was only stunned. 
1 Was just coming to you, 
» My impatience and anxiety have driven me sahibhee 
yme afew words without a witness... 
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Wel. Be seated, then. Go, friends. Neighbor, I know 
you will not take it amiss. 

Dal. Not another word. Come, neighbor Rehberg. 

. [ Exeunt Dal. and Rehe 

Fre. Lewis, I have such a regard for you, that I have not 
thought of Louisa before. I’ll'away to meet her. 

Pau. Oh Lewis! How pale you look ! 

[ Hides her face, and exit into her chambers 

Mrs. W. Don’t let him talk too much, At William, lest 
he should irritate his wounds. 

Lew. Be not afraid, dear mother. He will sacl: my deep- 
est wound, [ Exit. Mrs. We 

Wel. Now, Lewis, we are alone. 

Lew. Father, Iam obliged to you for inestimable kind- 
nesses, and beg to-day a greater than any of them. — 

Wel. You know me. Speak. 

Lew. You must have been surprised on hearing that I ats 
tacked the hussars. 

Wel. Twas, indeed, for I have always thought yi of a 
peaceable disposition. 

Lew. When I left you, I intended to travel a few miles 
before sun-set, but my heart was so heavy, that my feet 
could not support me. I went to the little inn, which was 
full of hussars. I left them—wandered into the garden, and 
seated myself under an elm, where I indulged myself ina 
flood of tears. Ere Jong two of the hussars joined me. They 
laughed at me for my effeminacy—as they called it—but I 
paid no regardtothem. At length they ceased their taunts, 
and began to eonverse about their own concerns—in which, 
alas, I was too nearly concerned. 

Wel. You! 

Lew. They spoke in opprobrious terms of my father. 

Wel, Your father ! 

Lew. They called hima yillain, and by the Aline that 
he is not, © LG 

Wel. ue? is your father? aaa 
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Lew. A weak, but.a good man. He was high in office— 
Heaven knows what has lately happened to him! He must 
have fled, and these hussars, as far.as J can learn, are in pur- 
suit of him.—The two I mentioned, having spoken of him 
in terms the most abusive, I could no longer refrain—I con- 
sidered not that I alone was opposing twenty—I considered 
nothing but my father’s honor, and struck the villain, whose 
language had been most opprobrious, to the earth. Of 
course, I immediately became the victim of my rashness, 

Wel. Lewis !—As it possible ?—Who are you ? 

Lew. Oh! + ' 

Wel, You are in search of one Count Lohrstein ? 

Lew. He it is. 

Wel, Ve is your father ! | 

Lew. Yes. 

Wel. { Aside.) Oh God, what bliss hast thou reserved for’ 
meonthisday! [Aloud.] Speak, worthy youth! Let me 
have all your confidence. Let not two fathers be too many 
for you. Relate to me the mysterious particulars of your fate. 

Lew. My first education and my heart destined me to act 
a happy, but not a brilliant part in the world. My mother 
was formed for domestic comfort, and formed me for the en- 
joyment of domestic comfort. Shedied. An ambitious de- 
ceitful woman succeeded to my father’s affections. Through 

_her, he became minister—through her I too was to make my 
fortune (as ‘it is called) at court. I was married to a wo- 
man, whom I knew not, but whom I discovered, when too _ 
late, to be the Prince’s mistress. Yes. Then I might have © 
raised myself, from step to step, in splendid infamy, and 
bending under the load of turpitude, might have climbed to _ 
the summit of courtly favor. But, thanks to Heaven, the 
sentiments, which she, who now enjoys celestial bliss, had 
graven in my mind, could not be eradicated by my step-mo- 

ther. Soon as I discovered the labyrinth, in which they had 
involved my inexperience, my resolution was irrevocably 
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formed. I fled. . From a delicacy, which was, perhaps ¢ar- 
ried to too great an excess, I took nothing with me. Beg I 
could not—I knew not how to work, so that at last, driven 
by hunger and despair, I accepted the offers of the reernits 
ing party, with which you found me. 

Wel. Now, all is plain—and how do I rejoice to find it 
thus | How willingly do I request your pardon for the sus- 
picion, which to-day I could not quite suppress ! 

Lew. My character must have appeared dubious to you, 
and alas! that alone made my separation from you so painful. 

Wel. Why did you not sooner discover yourself? .- 

Lew. Could I accuse my father—or» could I assist him? 
Even now, I would not have broken my silence, had not 
anxiety for his safety compelled me to do it. He is pursued — 
and suspected to be in this neighborhood. Iam, at present 
incapable of assisting him ; for my arm is maimed, and the 
loss of blood has so much reduced me, that I cannot even go 
‘in search of him, to give him notice that he is pursued. Oh, 
I beseech you, kind, benevolent, generous man, I beseech 
you, send all your people through the wood, the roads, the 
hills, and if they find him—haye compassion on n his Kot aii 
his misfortunes. 


Wel. Y engage that he shall find nae my ‘techie a sank 
retreat, But at present attend to the wounds, which reflect — 
so much honor upon you, and quietly await the issue, Will _ 
you do this ? : 
Lew. Quietly! Oh! 1 
Hel. Go into my study. . Latastn + yourself upon the couch, 
and sleep if you can. 


pet 


. | 
Lew. Bring me some account af fin ite Pill thas a | 
cannot sleep. he [Beit 1 
Wel. (Looking after him in~great emotion.) Indeediiaeae 
-God has been pleased to place in my hands the means of re- 
warding thy virtue, noble youth. To: release thee from 
‘bondage so unworthy of thy heart is roy si tae 

< ber door, Panne Ls a 
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tas Enter PAULINA. 
| Pau. My father! 

Wel. Lewis isin my study. 

Pau. { Alarmed.| Not ill again ? 

Wel. Not ill, but alone, and that he dislikes. Go, and 
keep him company. 
1 Pau. { Astonished.| How, my father ? 

_ Wa. Bave you not understood me? I wish you to: keep 
Gia company. Is that so difficult to you? 

Pau. Oh no—I do not understand it—but I obey most 


willingly. - {Exit to Lewis. 
. Wad. What extatic moments now await me !—Yes, good 
Braye, you are right: Suchrevenge is sweet — — But they 
are both weak, and exausted.—How shall I prepare them 
for the intery iew? I must consult my Ann. [ Going. 
Wh ete & yi Enter ZAHN 


»eZah. Unannounced, but not I hope unwelcome— 

Wel. Heavens ! Whatdol see? Zahn! My honest Zahn! 

Zah. Will your Excellency. allow a faithful old servant— 
» Wel. Silence Silence ! No Excellency, dwells here. 
Come into my arms, thou honest man, thou only friend, from - 
whom misfortune has not severed me. [Clays him with fervor 
“ea his arms. a 

Zak. SLaniin his embrace apie reserve.] An Cough well 
mea pleasure — — Oh that I should live to enjoy this hour 


in my old : age! ws 
Wad. What, for Heaven’s sake, fins brought you to ny 
‘peaceful retreat 2 
Zak. [Somewhat ceremoniously. ph iis Serene Highness has 
been pleased to command—had he been pleased to appoint 
me one of his Privy Council, he would not have so highly 
aya rei : 
)» Wea. What is your business, then, dear Zaln2 I see 
enaitibadrer ROG Ley) . 
_ Zak. humbly beg ion -but just at this aly 
not suppress them. 4 [Terns away, and wipes biseres. , 
a 


’ a = « 


46 THE HAPPY FAMILY. 


Wel. [ Surveys him, and turns aside, much affected. | Fifty years 
has he lived at court, yet has it had no influence but on his 
manners. [ Asde.] Lhear the old Prince is dead ? 

Lah. ' Composing himself.] Yes, it has pleased the Highest 
to'take him home, and what I prophesied twenty-seven 
years ago has happened. The prayers of the poor and for- 
saken, whose father you always were, have been heard, and 
his Serene Highness restores to you all your former offices, 
estates, and dignities. 

Wel. How could the Prince learn— 

Zah. Pardon me, my Lord. When his Highness was 
pleased to manifest his sentiments, I found it impossible to 
keep silence any longer. I therefore announced myself, ob- 
tained an audience, and reported what I knew. : 

Wel, Your intentions were good, but— 

Zah, His Highness was highly delighted. ‘* Such a man,” 
he was pleased to observe, ‘is wanting both for me and my 
subjeets. Haste, and invite him to court,” 

Wel. | again appear at court ! 

Zah. Yes, I, old as Iam, shall have the honor of again 
serving in the administration of your Excellency. I own I 
cannot proceed with the same facility as twenty-seven years 
ago, but the pleasure of doing my duty under my old wor- 
thy director, will make me young again. 

Wel. No, dear Zahn. Tocourt I shall not return. Iam 
not disposed again to encounter the cabals of Countess 
Lohrstein. 


Zah. No, my Lord. The Countess has ee her ca- 


bals, and at present is a prisoner in the castle. 

Wel: How! Was-she not closely allied to the Prince’ sf 
male friend ? 4 

Zak. Ladies, who are allied in that way, seldom hold 
their post ad dies vite.’ The order of the privy council was 
indeed issued at the instigation of the Countess oe 


late daughter-in-law. Lid ll 
Wel. Juate !—ow so? oe! Lenn aaa 
+ } * * , a 
s ; 
* 
a 
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Zah. His Serene Highness has been pleased to declare 
the marriage null and void. 

Wel. Indeed ! 

Zah. On account of her having been shamefully forsaken 
by her husband. 

Wel. [ Embracing him with fervor.] Oby my friend ! This in- 
telligence is more welcome to me than the restoration of my 
estates and rank. 

Zeh. J do not exactly comprehend— 

Wel. You soon will. You soon shall share with me the 
enjoyment of this evening. 

Zech. It is his Highness’s wish that you should return with 
me immediately. 

Wel. No, dear Zahn, I shall not return with you. 

Zak, This most gracious invitation is written by his own 
hand. 
© Wel. { Breaks the seal, and reads it.) Most kind, mest gra- 
cious, and I could almost say, most sincere—but I shall not go. 

Zah. 1 am astonished. 

Wel. Sit but one evening at my frugal board, and you will 
no longer be astonished. [Draws out a small tey.]| Look, dear 
Zahn, this key is rusty. [Opens the closet with much digficulty.] It 
will scarcely do itsduty. [Takes a packet out of the closet.] Here 
- sare the insignia of the order to which I belonged—my di- 
~ploma—and all the remains of my former greatness. I 
pledge to you my word, that this closet has not been opened 
during five-and-twenty years. 

Zah. Your Excellency opens it to-day for the good of your 
country. 

We. Can my country be so devoid of honest men, as to 
make this necessary ? No. Virtue will appear at court, as 
‘soon as the court will respect her. 

Zah. For the good of your family— 

Wel. Enough, my family shall decide the matter. ’Till 
then, good Zahn, I claim your secrecy. 

Zak. 1 know how to obey. 
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Wel. Vet me but have time’ to recollect myself; occur 
rences have followed each other so rapidly to-day, that I feel) 

Tam appointed by Heaven to make many people happy, yet 
Know not how to begin. Come, honest Zahn ! [Takes his 
kand.} Walk into this reoom—we shall soon'see each other 
again. [ Opens the door, and calls.| Neighbor, I-send another 
friend to you, and put him under your protection, ’tll I have 
finished some business, which just now engages me; 

Dal. [Within.] Understood. Come im.) » [Zahn goes i, 

Wel: Mc/ Rehberg, 1 wish to have a littke conversation 
with you. . 

- Enter RenBere. ° fai 8 3 

Reh. Here Tam. ' Baa 

Wel. You wish to marry my daughter Reiah I jeebeigo ? 

Reh, What a question } 

Wel, She is your’s. 

Reh. Mr. Welling !—Why this sudden alteration in-your 
coniniecties| > Tam as poor as Iwas! 

Wel. But lam not so pertinacious as I was. 

Reh. TE you be not in earnest—this is crifel. A 

Wel. Tf you any longer doubt it, you will hurt'me: 9 9). 

Reh, { Falls on his neck.] Oh, worthy mysterious ‘man ! 

Wel. Asto the wysterious part of «my character; it will | 
soon be explained. Have the \goodness, ‘my son, to assem- 2 
‘ble my whole family, and all my friends in this roomimme-  _ 4 
diately. You will find Paulina there.’ I:wish to converse : 
on a subject, which relates tous all; and-on the decision: of i 
which, each shall have a vote. [Tikes the packerfrom the table 
and is going, Rosa meets him. 

Wil: Ha !—Just at the’right time.) [Dukes ter hand, leads her 
‘to Rehberg, 7 it their a and embraces them.) God bless you! 

la LL ea hRar¢ 

Ros. What does thistean' Prins ee. tn 

min *That' Rosa is Mines 669) 6) a Be 
. How !— — Pinust rth my eyes to be certain that 
am et dreaming.—Have you obtained a living 2, . 4a 4 
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fe Reh. Na... 0 sity Y 
Ros. Ob, I don’t ask on my own account, for I am really 
_ glad you arepoor, | I always think one can’t convince.a tich 
man, how much one loves him. 
« Rel. Whom do: si call a rich man? Oh, Iam rich in- 
de ‘ Oe [ Clashs her in his arcs. 
ery ilies HO: WELLING. 
_ Mrs. W. Rosas, remember that you are still a. arent dis- 
* tance from the altar. 
_ Reh, No. We have eS it, if your tiesstdg be our 
eatiedor. 
Mrs. W. Wow am I to understand this ? 
\ Ros. My father has consented. 
» Mrs. W. Indeed ! > ae 
Reh. And ifhis eal blessing be echoed from your lips— 
Mrs. W. With all ay hear sh Sak iet: I do not sangre 
chend— 
«Reh. He will soon ‘e here again. Hoge EN tail al 
most made me forget.what he desired. All, who are united 
‘to him by affection or by friendship are to assemble in, this 
room. [Goes to the door of the dinizg-reom.} * Mr. Dalner—siz—- 
we request your company here. | ay 
ae Enter DaALNER, Zaun, and FREDERICK. . 
Fre. Mother, ‘this gentleman is one of my father’s friends. 
S Mrs. W. You are welcome, sir. 
~ © Del. Mr. Zahn, this is the snes of the Soe 
: ' Zak, Accept, madam, the assurances of my respect and— 
a Ms .W. No more, 1 beg sire. Yow are among simple 


vorder of) your father, dear Clie I invite she hither—as 
well as Lewis, if his strength will allow it. 
Enter Paviima and Lawns: 
3 irs Ww. PAiintihed. ] How, Paulina !|—Yow in this noc! 
a: My father himself sent me to keep Lewis company. 
ae, Mis. _ W. Well, for the first time in my life Leannot diseo- 
v or ihe motives for your father’s conduct. 
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Zah. { Attentively observing Lewis—aside.] I should know that 
young man. 

Lew. [ Aside.] Heavens! What can this man want here? 

Enter WELLING, ; 

With a star upon his coat, and the ribband of the order. He holds in 

his hand the Prince’s letter. On his appearance all speak con- 
Susedly among each other. 

Mrs. W. Dear husband, what means this ? 

Pau. Father, is it you ? i 

Dal. Neighbor, are we going to have a masquerade ? 

Reh. I suspect a secret, here. 

Ros, Brother, what is all this ? 

Fre. Don’t you see I am as much astonished as yourself * 

Lew. [Aside.] That is the order to which my father be- 
longed. 

Zah. [Aside.] Talone have the key to this enigma. 

Wel. You seem as if you think me little better than a lu- _ 
natic?—Be patient. In one moment the mystery will be 
solved—but let me not be interrupted. Lewis, how do you 
feel ? Have you sufficient strength to receive from me a pre~ 
sent, which your filial affection has obtained from fate ? 

Lew. [Starts.] Father, I do not comprehend you. 

Wel. Has your heart no presages ? \ 

Lew. [With tremulous utterance.| Were it so—if my heart de- 
ceive me not—oh, do not keep me in suspence. 

Wel. Paulina, go for our guest. [ Exit. Pau. 

Lew. [In great agitatio.| Guest |—And these mysterious 
words—may I accompany Paulina? 

Wel. Stay where you are. I have said enough. Doubt 
—hope—think of your wounds—and moderate your rapture. 
[Lewis éreathes with difficulty and rivets his eye ujon the door, mo 
longer observing what passes around him. Welling feinis to Reh- 
berg.] I have given this man my promise, dear wife, that 
he shall have Rosa. od 

Mrs. W. I could scarcely believe it, fer according to our 
conversation yesterday— ww} i ee 
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a pre He was first to obtain a benefice—and he has ob- 
“8 tained one. My son, I congratulate you on your appoint- 
ment to the livin g of Birkendorf. 

Re . [Quite astonished.|, Birkendorf !—Dear sir—how can 


Wel. ‘Be so forward as to promise what— 
. Lah. 1. [Smiling.] The gentleman may be at ease. 

Mrs. W. But explain to us— | 

~ Dal. In truth, neighbor— 

Lew. [ Distracted with anxiety.] 1 hear footsteps. 

Wal. Make room for him, children. He has been long 
enough deprived of his father. 
re All. His father ! 

Eater Lourstein and Paurina. 

oe. stands at a short distance fiom the Count, and in great agita- 


ie tion stretches out the arm which is at liberty. 
7. ‘Loh [Violently terrified.] What phantom do I behold i 
$ Wert thou alein, bloody Soe ane, comest thou to démana 

ge a ah ’ 

Lew. kncelng. J Forgive your son. 

cs Lot, Forgive !—I, thee !—Oh, if I be not wrong in think- 
“ ing thee a spirit—come into my arms. [Lewis rushes into his 
: Sse is this >—I again feel an beating against 
~ mine—I feel a warm tear upon my cheek.—Am then, still 
beloved by any one on earth? ‘Léwis, dost thou still love me? 
[Lewis éncels, and covers his father’s hand with tears and kisses. 
Spare him, my ‘Lord. That he loves you these 
declare, which Rereesired t0 to-day i in defence ayn 


And 1 thow kneel’st to me hls nae me kneel. 


Ws s him with his, art, F 
ad m fer ie art.) ; 


ri 


‘ade Theat a Phe 1 ch calls me 


[Js sinking. tg 


Ae 
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ead WW ealth and dignity’ divided us—pov overt) and lowili- 

ness restore us to each other, ' YR 
a Loh. Where was I? What apathy had crept atoiied ap 
Bik 5 heart Forgive me,’ Lewis, for thy mother’s sake. © 
Lew. Ihave not been i in distress—thanks to this worth ‘a. 
man, who received me as his son. ns ae 
Lok. How ! Has he been ily benefactor too?—Could you 
consider the son of your enemy as s your own son ¥ 


Ail, Fis enemy ! Sat a ia ibs : ‘nb 

“ Dal, I guess this is: iM DR Ss 2 Mae ae = 

ee eee 

All, Lord }> p WE Me eRe as ere 

Loh. What revenge is this ! ® eee Lig had 

Wel. The ouly revenge which becomes més _ ® aa % Pe 

rn Ley n What Milepnis ‘this: DHA A ace ES Mia dae ae eee 3 Se 
ae Wil. M i ieteopemae®: solve this etiging, will 


me a0 pardon > my dearest Ann, if I have concealed this hee 
; aly. secret fom your ?* You will, I. am certain, wher J tell 
you I was obliged to promise inviolable sccm to your fh fee 


ther on his death-bed. Suge % ee r 
Rirs. ee [Conficed and # astonsshed. J Are yourvellf a’ Lintdy; | 
' then ; Ae asi 
4 wpitetly the favorite ofa 
oe % omy and the hap- 4 
2G SS sire; esiates, andy - 


; ls 3 man is come to conduct 2 me to cwek 
Pau. and Ros. [ Mlarmicd.| “Tocontt! 


Widean iitesind al 
enviable, Lilo 


